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_ aaa ee ae sl vist ak toe Poms 3 
sHE LARGE AND ELEGANT ENGRAVING ON STEEL PLATE FROM AN OLD CONTRIBUTOR. iey, late of your city, to a respunsible legal post here, in the Solicitor’s bureau, 


OF 


RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE, 
» their late Extraordinary Trotting Match in Harness, 
Is now ready for delivery at This Office, at One Dollar each. 





omen residing at a distance can be supplied with a copy through the mail by en- 
- one dollar, free of postage. Agents and others will be supplied with one hun- 


ojes upon 1emitting $75 to J. RicHaRps, publisher, and at the same rate for a less 


WasHIneGTon City, Sept. 12, 1842. 
The twelfth day of September is, by all odds, and many thermometrical de- | 
grees, the hottest of the season, here at the Metropolis. Pennsylvania Avenue 
literally blazes with the intensity of the heat, and, whether one looks at the | 
whitewashed walls of the now deserted Capitol, or at those of the unshaded | 
House at the other end of the dusty Averue, he stands about an equal chance | 
of baving his eyes dazzled out of his head at a glance. The glass ranges above | 
an hundred, and locomotion is felt to be a penance. 
Do, my dear tellow, for one moment imagine on such a day an encampment 





ibseribers to the ‘Spirit of the Times” will, of course, be furnished with a | 
ee of charge, aS soon as the requisite number of impressiens can be taken from | 


A. 


SS 








NEW SUBSCRIBERS, 

‘e have frequently been written to of late, asking for what sum a full | 
lates that have been published in the “ Spirit ” can be obtained In| 
ve beg to state that persons remitting Twenty Dollars, shal! be entitled | 


=— 


aper for two years, with the ten plates, issued up to the close of the lase | 
as well #s those that may be published during the term of their sub-| 
[n future, BO new names can be added to our subscription list, until | 
33 been received in advance. Subscription £10 per annum. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

ind it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system | 

for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of | 

“snnted lines (er 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- | 
and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones 1n} 

proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 

60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance. 


Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
ty simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
reneed in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
aod twill be rigidly ad iered to in all cases. 
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Co Correspondents. 

A.P.of W.—Your ideas of * a fast trotte: ” and ours are widely different, as we sug- 
gesied as most likely. Such “‘a fast trotter as you require—one that can trot ten miles 
i tour Without distress—we ean procure for you here for $300—a young horse well 

ie to saddie or harness. 
_The“ Great Western ” Jeft England for th is city on the 3d instant ; the ‘* Acadia ” for 
boston, via Halifax, on the 4th. ‘They are expected to arrive in the course of to-day or 

“Morrow. 

 P.—Not a single individual connected with this office attended the late Fight be- 
ween Lilly and McCoy. 

y Ogden Aas trotted in public on one of our courses. She is still owned in Beston. 
ive Given her repeatedly. 


tary affair altogether, and th tiversary of the Battle of North Point is the! 
j ‘ry affair altogether, an the anniversary of the Battle of North Point is the ‘lately in the same capital. 





‘N.of A."—Your letter of the 6th was most welcome. F.and B. will probably meet 
“oaltimore. You must be there. 

ve were not present, and th»refore cannot say, of our own knowledge, “ whether 
“cre Was, Or Was not, a fair knock-down blow given in the late fight between Yankee 
..’an and Bell,’”’ but we are informed by one of the Referees that there was. 
‘our very fine Sheep for Col. R. F. W. A., of S C., were shipped on board the packet 
» ‘Virginia,’ which cleared on Thursday last for Charleston, consignedto R. & B., 
5 1actors, 

2 P. of W., Nova Scotia.—The correspondence is rather too expensive to be pleasant, 

‘Ar a8 We are concerned ; the postage on yuur letters, asking for information. hav ing 
“usadolaralready. Our advice or assistance you shal: have “ free, gratis,’’ but 

‘+ Saddle us with your postage. 

© 8. S. of Q.—We will write you in a few days. 

‘usticla ’ has written from Cub Creek, Charlotte Co., Va., along rigmaroie respect- 
‘the 2d volume of Edgar’s “General Stud Book,’ which he addressed to “‘ the Pro- 
“vor of the * Spirit of the Times.’” That gentleman jad the pleasure of paying half a 
~»-ar for it, and would gladly pay ten times the sum for the luxury of kicking the wri- 
*, Who, in a postscript, adds the following alarming threat :— 

_+¥.B. Do not fail to let me see this piece shortly in print, if you calculate upon my pa- 

nage tn future!” : 

‘oodness—Gracious! What will become of the Editor, we should like to know, if 
,. ‘Suela” withdraws his “ patronage in future” from the Proprietor ? We—that is, the 
~t—would just intimate our suspicions to ‘‘ Justicia,” that if *‘the Proprietor” can 
“certain his name on the subscription book, the way he will carry a certain “* Expung- 
Resolution ” into effect will be a cantion to all such “ patrons.” 
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THINGS THEATRICAL. 

At the Park, for the last week, Comedy has been the order of the day, and 
“The Schoo! for Scandal,” “ The Rivals,” ‘* The Heir at Law,” and “ Secrets 
‘orth Knowing,” have each been played. The company, as at present con- 
“ated, is more adapted to do justice to these sterling old comedies than any 
“ar that could be collected in this country, and the public bave shown their 
‘Ppreciation of the jodicious selection of entertainments, and their creditable 
**r'ormanee, bya liberal patronage. The benefits of both Browne and Bur- 
Were well attended, and gave great satisfaction both to the audience and 
he “ecipients. The arrival of Georck VaNnpENdorF from England on Thurs- 
7 Will suspend, temporarily, the production of amusements of this character, 
ms shall have a taste of Tragedy. Mr. Vandenhoff's father and sister are 
veers ‘own to our play-goers by their numerous performances while here a few 
ince, but we believe this is the first appearance among us of this aspirant 
~ ““ématic honors, ~The English critics are not united in their estimate of his 
~ ‘*rs. Let us all here, then, give him a fair hearing, and judge him honestly 
re " his merits. He opens with Hamlet on Wednesday. 

2 * project of Siguor De Bgents. to give a series of operatic performances, 

ne. before the public, and we earnestly hope it may meet with the success it 

once es hee good company will be well sustained, most certainly, as it would at 
Mist all the beauty and fashion of the town in its favor. 

atin opened last Monday with great eclat. The house has been cree 

Makes vgbout the week. The new piece, “ Tetty Sins and Pretty Smners, 
que & sensation 

al _cbesuut-etreet theatre, Philadelphia, opens this evening with the co- 

70! “The Man of the World,” Maywoop playing Sir Pertinax McSyco- 





bh . 
“St, and Miss Marwoup (the manageress) Lady RKodolphia. 


of soldiers on the sunniest spot in all the Ten-miles-square. My blood has 
been boiling for sympathy with the poor fellows all the morning. It is a volun- 


| excuse for a degree of devotedness to duty on their part that must have won 


the battle of the Revolution ten years before the great peace, had it existed in 
such a concentrated form in that eventful era. They have just marched by my | 


window, looking so hot and disagreeable in their thick coats buttoned up to 
their chins, and their Leavy caps buckled down to their throats. Horrible ! 
Congress, having held the longest session ever known in our anna!s, have 


paid their tavern-bills, got their notes shaved, and gone home ai last, to their 
anxiously expecting constituents. You have no idea of the suddenness and the | 
magnitude of the change. Jerusalem, the day after it was sacked by Titus,— 
Carthage, when Marius was sitting on its ruins,—Sodom and Gomorrah,— 


Thebez,—what not !—are fitting types of its desolation. You may travel the 
whole length of Pennsylvania Avenue, and meet never a man, woman, or child, 
at the hithertu busiest hours of the day, excepting a far-dweller from the South 
whe can do little more than go and come back without stopping, ere the next | 


session begins, or a lean-looking office-seeker, who cannot bear to give up even 


the last chance of realizing his long indulged hopes. 

But, penetrating into the quiet and usostentatious retreats of private society, | 
here in Washington, the visitor soon finds that, though differing greatly in kind, 
the metropolis of our country has equal (nay, to my taste, far superior) attrac 
tions to those which are held out to him during the whirl of Cosgressional strife 
and excitement. I know no city in the country which is comparable, in this 
respect, with Washington. There is an elegance, a refinement, a dignity, and at 
the same time a cordiality, in society here, which renders it exceedingly attractive 
to the remanet. Time was, when Congress was al! in al! here: when the 
people of the District of Columbia were wont to await the coming of Members | 
and their ladies, ere they would commit themselves so far for the winter, as to 
choose so much as a bonnet, a head-tire, a ribbon, ora fashion of any kind. No | 
party could be given until the eventful “first Monday in December” had ushered | 
in the expected guests, to swell the numbers, and add to the respectability of | 
my lady’s drawing-rooms. But now it has cume to be quite another sort of | 
thing: and the departure, not the arrival, of Congress, is the signal for the | 
com:nencement of what is, beyond all question, the most agreeable phase of | 





‘Washington society. Before, you have seen it in state ; you now see it in the | 


easy dishabille, which dispenses with restraint, and renders its inherent charms 
accessible and enjoyable. | 
Of public amusements, just now, were we inclined to partake of them, we. 
could not, as such an idea as coming here to entertain the citizens of Washing- | 
ton, without “ the floats,” as they say out West, never entered into the head of | 
any caterer for the public amusement. So we sit still at home, or rove among | 
the gardens in the evening, and amuse ourselves by being amusing to each | 
other. We find it very easy work, I assure you, and by no means costly. 
Speaking of amusements, the pretty Miss Reynolds told me, a week or two | 
ago, that she was about to open the Front Street Theatre, in Baltimore. I see | 
it is opened this week, with Junius Brutus, and that “fish out of water,” Slo- | 
man. What a mania among these clever girls to assume the managerial | 
bre , I beg pardon, toga, now-a days! Miss Maywood at Chesnut Street, | 
My Lady Gay at Walnut Street, Miss Reynoids at Front Street, Miss Monier | 
in the West Indies,—and who else! There is more than meets the eye in all 


1? 


this, ‘if your philosophy could find it out, Horatio! 





I am sorry to see that my friend ‘ Straws’’ has been unsucces: ful with his 
new comedy at the Park. The critiques of the press satisfy me how it happen- | 
ed. It was too hasty a performance on the author’s part. To depict character | 
as every body sees it, and as every body understands it, requires the strictest 
accuracy, even in the minutest lineament, or the picture is pronounced no like- 
ness at the first glance. [am afraid “ Straws” has not sufficiently studied the | 
composition which goes to the making up of a Member of Congress,—I mean | 
as a distinctive embodiment of that mixed and heterogeneous character. And 
sure am I that, as described by the press, his newspaper reporter could have 
borne but little resemblance to that “order of being’’ as developed here at 
Washington, during a long session. Jve should spend a winter here, and then 
the deuce is in him, and no true genius, if he could not indite comedies as rapidly 


as Straws. ‘ : 
I saw, a day or two after Congress adjourred, what seemed a piece out of 


Barclay Street, three doors from the corner, on the right hand side, going down. 
It was in the shape of a tall, stout gentleman, in black, coming down Peansyl- 
yania Avenue from the railroad depét, just as the cars were in, and making 
tracks for Gadsby’s. He was too far off for an accost, and when I called to see 
him, I learned that the last seen of him, he was “heading” towards Richmond. 
It made the cockles of my heart curl to see him, though ** but for a moment,” 


as the song goes :— 
‘*] saw him but a moment, 
Yet methinks I see him now, 
With the dust of summer travel 
Upon his jolly brow !” 


How do you stand it, this hot weather, dear P.!' Antagon’stical to lignivital 
exercitations I presume you find the state of the atmosphere, do you not! 
Could you and G., take that boy and me, * and give us ten!” I doubt it. I 
never thought that often proffered banter, on your part, was redeemable at sight, 
without a hugeous discount. The philosopher was occasionally a good stroke ; 
how are his parts preserved at present? He’s the boy that boggled over the 
xstreiqkxues, I believe. Tell him he owes me a long letter, which, as soon as 
he has got over the effects of my last, he must pay with usury. 

I suppose you don’t care much about “ news from Washington,” but for fear 
some of your readers might, here goes for a few scraps. 

The esteemed lady of the President is no more. Her funeral takes place 
this evening. Mr. Webster returns no more to Washington, as one of the Ca- 
binet of Mr. Tyler. Mr. Cushing is to be appointed to his place. The rest of 
the present Cabinet are to remain for the present. The new Navy bureaux are 
all filled up, and office-seekers need not come all the way here for berths there 
in. (They would miscarry if they did—hem!) Mr. Roberts, collector of cus- 
toms at Philadelphia, has been removed. By the-bye, your collector is in bigh 
esteem here, and his place is as sureas a rock. The appointment of Mr. Bria- 








is as creditable to the government as to himself. 
And now to end this gossiping, by assuring you, dear William, of the una- 


bated regard of your friend and obedient servant, Gamoricr. 





Fracas at Florence —The Paris Correspondent of the London “ Moming 
Post” has addressed a letter to the editor giving an account of a recent fracas 
there, between Mr. Detamore, an English gentleman, and a countryman of ours 
named Batpwin. We are curious to hear how the matter was eventually ar- 
ranged. Whois Mr. Baldwin? The letter is to the followirg effect :— 


A considerable sensation has been produced in the Tuscan capital bv a fracas 
between Mr. Delamore, an English gentleman of large property, residing with 
his family at Fiorence, and Mr. Baldwin, an American of fortune, also living 
Mr. Delarore and Mr. Baldwiu were at one time 
very intimate, and were in the habit of plaving together at cards and dice for 
small stakes. The former having been a winner, Mr. Baldwin goaded him to 


_ play for large stakes, as high as a hundred louis athrow. After repeated trials, 
| Mr. Delamore left off a wioner of 6,000/. and upwards, for which Mr. Baldwin 


gave his bill at sight, with the understanding that he was to be allowed time to 
pay his losses. ‘I’his occurred in April, but in May Mr. Baldwin, in company 
with a Mr. Taylor, accused Mr. Delamore of playing with false cards and dice. 
The latter immediately sent a friend to Mr. Baldwin, and on the latter declining 
to meet him, posted him in the “ Florence Gazette,” publishing at the same 
time a detailed account of the whole affair. Mr. Baker Dawson, a gentleman 
well known in the English sporting world, followed Mr. Baldwin to Pisa, and on 
the part of Mr. Delamore, delivered a letter, declaring the American might con- 
sider himself horsewhipped, under which imaginary infliction Mr. Baldwin has 
remained passive. Mr. Delamore, who was by no means a player habitually, 


_and who never played but for smal! stakes, prior to being taunted by Mr. Bald- 
| win, although he has been severely blamed for gambling to such an extent, has 


public feeling with him in Tuscany. A statement of the facts has been submit- 
ted to Lord Holland, the Ambassador, Mr. Delamore having expressed his wil- 
lingness tu have the affair thoroughly investigated. The cards and dice are 


| under seal at Nash and Plowden’s banking house, but Mr. Baldwin has declined 


to have them opened and examined before any of his friends. 





Signor De Beents has admirably set to music a pretty song—‘ I know a Bird,” 
etc.—of Mr. F. W. S. Grayson’s, which Atwill, of 201 Broadway, has pub 
lished in his most tasteful style. The gallant Signor has dedicated it to one of 
the loveliest of his pupils—the charming daughter of a friend of ours—of whose 
witching black eyes it might be said that they are in mourning for the hearts 
they have broken ! 





Mr. Bernarp’s new Farce at the Haymarket Theatre.—There are fair marks 
enough among the follies of the day for the satirist to shoot at, and at one of the 
most amusing of them did Mr. Bayle Bernard soot last night (Aug. 17,) in his 
farce of ** Locomotion.”” Farren supported the principal character, that of Mr. 

loss, just setting up as auctioneer and house agent—one who understood the 
taste of the day, and was resulved to take it captive by its own weapons. Men 
with bills to perambulate the town, mock auctions, a crowded audience at half- 
a-crown a head, a clerk running round the square three times with a rote, and 
then bringing it back as its own answer, placards, and advertisements, are the 
means used ; and in the course of a day or two, they have so far served the em- 
bryo auctioneer’s purpose, that he has actually become house agent to the ex- 
tent of a French chateau and a secluded retreat in Devonshire. How must 
they be let! None of the common modes are to be resorted to. The bills are 
to be of the suggestive class, and accordingly the prominent words on that an- 
nouncing the vacation of the Chateau d'Auligni are Ancienne Nobblesse, 
Louis Quartorze, Napoleon, aud Modern Paradise, while on its fellow Poster 
are displayed the enticing words of Shakespeare, Sylvian Retreat, and Em- 
peror of all the Russias. No long time elapses before Mr. Floss enjoys an 
opportunity of proving their virtues oo the passions of a discontented husband 
and wife. Mr. and Mrs. Leicester (Vining and Miss Charles), who are mu- 
tually resolved on immediate separation. ‘To the husband he disposes of the 
chateau—suiting his melancholy, by swearing that the country for three miles 
round, is aswamp, the house a ruin, and the climate six months a year of regu- 
lar rains. The lady he persuades to take the Devonshire cottage, and their 
furniture is sert in to be sold. But Mr. Vernon (Brindal), who has called up 
Leicester's jealousy by flirting with Mrs. Leicester, now interferes, being de- 
termined to bring about a reconciliation between the thoughtless wife and an- 
gry husband With this view he wishes the auction to be stopped, and begs 
of Floss to do so. 

In his public character as house agent he is moved by the appeal, but in his 


| oublic one, remains mmoveable, unti! gold steps in to make him more pliant. 
| Under its influence he ¢o whose soul a le was ulterly abhorrent invents a beau- 


tifu! fiction touching an invalid father and wife to exclude the wife fron her De- 
vonshire retreat ; and contrives another as touching, about an aged emigré, to 
shut the chateau d@’Aubigny egainst tne husband. This is not enough to win 
the bribe. He must reconcile them ; and in horror at the bare suspicion of losing 
the promised reward, the man who utterly detesis humbug, induces the lady to 
believe that her husband has fought a duel and is severely wounded. Mean- 
while, time has stolen on, and the auction is about to commence, to which the 
public have been allured by the words private calamity and bridal furniture. 
The lady is obliged to hide behind a screen in the auction room, and the sale 
of the antiques and Raffaelles, and first-rate cellars, which her husband never 
possessed, commences. The tweezers of Christina, queen of Sweden ; a black 
letter M.S., without title page or conclusion, print indistinct and subject unintelli- 
gible; and a genuine Roman shield which uninformed persons might mistake for @ 
dish cover ; are knocked down to Mrs. Leicester, who implores the auctioneer from 
her hiding place, to hasten the sale. Then the picture of her husband is put up. 
In her agonising wish to prevent its being sold, she is seen by Leicester, who 
has a moment before entered the sale-room. Our auctioneer superintends the 
recouciliation, dismisses his audience, earns his reward, and announces the farce 
for repetition in -a neatly turned and characteristic tag. The points were bril~ 
liant and telling, the auction-room well got up, and the acting, especially Far- 
ren’s, excellent. If somewhat flimsy in plot, it is epigrammatically distinct, 
and well deserves tu be registered as another of Mr. Bernard’s successful hits, 
a hit, too, due to the merits of the farce more than those of the actors. His re~ 
putation has been benefitted by the death of poor Power, in whose excessive bril- 
liance his own used to belost. Morning Post. 





His Royal Hightess Priace Albert (accompanied by his brother, Prince Er- 
nest of Saxe Coburg, and attended by Col. Wylde, Mr. G. E. Anson, and Ba- 
rou Brandenstein) shot 58 rabbits this morning, upon the preterves at Virginia 
Water; the whole number killed in the course of a couple of hours being 
between 130 and 140. 

Improvise on Terra-Firma. 
War with the Chinese 
Has but lower’d the teas, 
So I don’t care if we quarrel with Birmah ; 
And the sweet Income-tax, 
Though it hits us hard whacks, 
Is made all right by Peel’s Tariff-firma. 


Critical Position of the Duke of Saxe Coburg —An Ostend journal gives an 
account of a critical position in which the Duke of Saxe Coburg was placed on 
the 2d inst., whilst shooting sea-gulls. It appears that the Prince set out at 
four in the evening in bis carriage, to proceed along the strand towards Blacken- 
berghe. Whenever a sea guli appeared the carriage stopped, and the Prince 
fired. The tide was coming in fast, and consequently the carriage was fre- 
quently in the water. After one stoppage, a little longer than usual, it wae 
tound impossible for the horees to move the carriege, which bad sunk up to the 
axletrees in thesand The Prince was obliged to get out and reach terra firma 
on the shoulders of the postillion. Additional horses were procured after some 
tine, and the carriage was dragged out. The Duke returned to Ostend the 
same evening at a late heur. 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_— 
THE TALE OF THE COCKNEY HORSEMAN’S TRIP 
TO RICHMOND. 


r readers oe in town or country, must have heard of Tooley-street, 
(ae of them ive eens no doudt, been both edified and gulled by the va- 
riegated literature that daily'and weekly emanates from the purlieus of that 
€lassic region, through the medium of cheap periodicals ; not the far-flown fame 
of Seven-dials, with all its host of poets, penny a-liners, and that spirited pub- 
lisher, the celebrated Mr. Catnach, to boot—not all of them, we say, give birth 
to more gifted effusions, or more “ horrid occurrences,” than the classic regions 
of Tooley-street aforesaid. — 

But our present business lies not so muck with the general character of the 
place, as with that of a few private individuals, whom we now proceed to intro- 
duce to our readers. 

Mr. Bill Tinkler, then, was what is generally termed a “theatrical young gen- 
tleman,” not that he was particularly eligible asa performer ; but because his 
ardent love for the drama led him to dabble in all things pertaining to theatrical 
management ; and he flattered himself (perhaps erroneously) that he exercised 
no smal! portion of genius in his strictures nnd criticisms on that branch of ta- 
lent. He was an author, too, and had written a tragedy of six acts, in blank 
verse ! but either through want of discernment on the part of the manager, or 
his fear tha: the overwhelming interest of this piece would be too much for the 
nerves of the audience, vr, it may be, because he thought the talent of his per- 
formers inadequate to sustain the trying characters he should assign to them, and 





waited till he could form a more efficient company, we know not which ; but | 
certain it is, Mr. Bill Tinkler’s tragedy never came ou:, and Mr. Bill Tinkler’s | 


manuscript never came home. 


One sult:y summer’s day, in June last, the first floor of the house in Tooley- | 


street, where Mr. Bill Tinkler’s mother resided (and which was a grocery and 


chandlery warehouse), had been cleared of everything it contained, and that , 


evening Mr. T. and a select company, composed of his “ ticklar friends,” repre- 
sented, to an enraptured audience of male and female acquaintance, Shekspere’s 
tragedy of “ Othello,” as Mrs. T. expressed in a whisper, to several of her visi- 
tor’s, ‘* cause "twas most like the one he had writ himself ;’’ and the curtain 


having fallen, and Othello ably personated by Mr. Tinkler, having come from | 


behind it, and made his bow, in acknowledgment of the plaudits that followed 


his suicide, the audience retired down stairs to supper, and the actors up stairs | 


to wash, and change their habiliments, for those more becoming the common 
walk of life. 

“ Fred,” said Bill Tinkler toa young gentleman, who kad sustained, with 
great cc/at, the character of fago, and who was left alone with him in the room, 
the rest having all washed, dressed, and evaporated—* I say. Fred., old feller, 
can yer ride?” 

‘Ah, I b’lieve I just can,” boldly replied Mr. Frederick Tomlins, pulling on 
his trousers—not, however, withoat some awkward misgivings that he ** just 
couldn’t.” 

‘ Vot d’yer say toa trip to Richmond on horseback, then, Sunday !” inquired 


Mr. Bill Tinkler, working away with a soaped towel at the burnt cork on his | 


face ; *‘ I des say it ‘Il be fine.” 

“Vy, Ishould like it werry well,” returned Mr. Fred, pulling his suspenders 
over his shoulders. “ but Ican’t get a oss.” 

Mr. Bill Tinkler made no immediate answer; the burnt cork stuck tighter 


than he had imagined, and he was obliged tu bring off skin and all, on the sides | 


of his face where the perspiration had effectually engrained it. However, afier 
enduring the martyrdom in silence, and at last effecting an entire removal of the 
sable, he exclaimed, holding the candle and his face together to the glass, “| 
knows a cove as ’ll let yer have a capita! pony all day, for five bob and his 

rub.” 
ie Is he a good un?” asked Mr. Fred. Tomlins. 

** Varanted,” replied Mr. Bill Tinkler. 

** Does he go easy ?” said Mr. Fred. Tomlins, lugging away, like mad, at an 
intractable wellington. 

** Beautiful,” responded Mr. Bill Tinker, returning from his scrutiny at the 
glass 


* Then, s’ help me Peter, I'll go,” cried the magnanimous Fred., who, though | 


he had never been on horseback in his life, was dwelling, with a sense of grati- 


fication, on a vague view of himself, and a quiet-trotting pony—the envy of all | 


the men, and the admiration of the women, on the whole length of her Majesty’s 
highway between London and Richmond. 

The preliminaries were arranged; Mr. Bill Tinkler was fully empowerea to 
treat with the owner of the pony for the day’s hire, and Mr. T. was to procure 
a horse for himself from a friead, “a regular slap-up one,” as he said, “ and one 
on which he had often come it regularly spicy.” 

The friends went down to supper, and in due time Mr. Bill Tinkler found his 
way up stairs again; and Mr. Fred. Tomlins, after safely escorting two young 
ladies and their mamma to a house in the vicinity of Tottenham-court-road, re- 
turned, haif asleep, to his three pair-back in the Borough, and betook himself 
to rest. 

The morning of the thirteenth of June, one thousand eight hundred and forty- 
two, was, as Mr Bill Tinkler expressed it, ‘‘ a regular blisterer ;” it promised 
to be, in fact, one of those daye that agree so il! with tight boots—one of those 
days when old gentlemen, who carry umbrellas three hundred and sixty days 
out of the three hundred and sixty-five, recklessly fling them aside, and betake 
themselves to the shady side of Regent-street, in all the vigor of nankeen tights 
—one of those days, in short, when the sun seems to have mistaken England for 
the East Indies. 

Precisely at half past tenon the morning in question, the knocker affixed to 
the private door of the respected Mrs. Tinkler was heard to reverberate ina 
most astounding manner. A slip shod girl, who officiated as servant of all work 
on the premises, after wiping her face with her apron, darted up the bitchen 
stairs in an agony of curiosity, and scarcely had the person of Mr. Fred. Tom- 
lins time to remove itself, with becoming dignity from the “ fly-cab,” whose dri- 
ver had thus loudly awakened the echoes of Tooley-street, when the door flew 
open. 

Me Cabman, there's a bob for yer fare, aud two-pence for a glass of summut, 
this morning,” exclaimed the munificent youth, loud enough to be heard by the 
slip-shod girl, whose parti-colored face was peering from behind the door. 

‘** Thankee, yer honor,” returned the cabman. 

Mr. Fred. Towlins disappeared in the passage, the door was closed, the cab- 
man mounted his box, and, after placing his thumb to his nose, pointing the lit- 
tle finger of the same hand at the place where the person of Mr. Fred. Tomlins 
had disappeared, turned round, seated himself, and slowly drove off. 

Ten minutes after, a diminutive stable boy was discovered by Mr. Bill Tinkler 
(whose head had been in and out of the first-floor window at Jeast twenty times 
since his friend’s arrival), slowly progressing up the street between two animals, 
the one whereof was a iall, raw boned hack, and the other the quiet pony, des- 
tined that day for the use and behoof of Mr. Fred. Tomlins. 

The trio had scarcely reacked the door, ere it was opened by the slip-sbod ser- 
vant, and the two friends presented themselves at it. Mr. Bill Tinkler was 
attired in a maroon-colored, Newmarket cut eoat, light waist-coat, and dark blue 
inexpressibles, made large in the leg, and brought to fit over the boot ; his hat 
was secured by a piece of black ribbon, one end of which was affixed to the top 
button of his coat, and the other to the inside of the hat aforesaid. 


Mr. Fred. Tomlins was by far the most elaborately togged of the twe ; indeed, 
his dress would, perhaps, have been more appropriately sported in a ball room 
than upon the highway ; his “ aggrawators” had been carefully beare’-greased 
and twisted on each side of his head ; his sky-biue dress-coat, with its bright 
basket buttons, had been sent home from the tailors but the night before; and 
his whole front from chin to instep, presented one mass of unc!ouded white ; he 
certainly seemed determined to come it as strong as circumstances would per- 
mit ; and though the unsullied whiteness of his ** ducks” would have been seen 
to better advantage on a drawing-room sofa than across a greasy saddle, and cer- 
tainly would have been much more agreeable to the articles they encased, yet 
Mr. Fred. Tomlirs had, with a reckless disregard for his washing bill, determi- 
ned to make a figure that day, and he now presented himself by the side of his 
pont: full-blown glory. 

“Does this oss shy, m ?” inqui ith evi- 
asietinie y,my boy?” inquired he, approaching the pony with evi 

** Kviet as a lamb, sir,” returned the stable boy. 

Mr. Tomlins went boldly up, and having, with the assistance of a “ leg’’ from 
the juvenile, clambered into the stirrups, the pony slowly walked up to the side of 
Mr. Bill Tinkler’s charger, and the friends were now fairly started on their jour- 
ney. They took their way towards the Elephant and Castle at a gentle walk ; 
the sun and the excitement together, caused Mr. Fred. Tomlins to perspire pro- 
ionly, = a My wre: Neer when his friend exclaimed, looking down 
rom his lofty perc on the crown of Mr. Fred. ins’ a 
elle, er ap eneg threagh chin hese ” ed. Tomlins’s hat, “I say, old 

_Now this proposition was, no doubt, engendered by the very impolite conduct 
displayed by the inhabitants of the region through which on me were 
progressing, one gentleman, in 4 fustian suit declaring his opinion that Mr. F. 

. was not safe where he was, and had better get inside ; another averred that 
Mr. Bill Tinkler was a knacker’s prentice, who was taking one of his master’s 
rg a out for a last airing; while such exclamations as “ Twig his pumps,” 
rt ere’s your nurse!” and many others equally offensive, met them on all 
sides. 

Mr. Fred. Tomlins essayed to plant himself firmly on the saddl i 
nag @ touch with his riding whip ; but the first half dozen steps of re ome 
trot it broke into so disturbed his equilibrium, that, Reagetting all rules of horse- 


ma ship, he let go the reins, seized the pommel of the saddle with one hand, 


grasped the mane of the charger with the other, and bowing his kead, pressed 
his heels into the sides of the animal, which, after a flourish with its hinder legs, 
during the execution of which Mr. T.’s nose came in contact with its neck, 
started off at full gallop, passed the astonished friend and continued their career 
a la Gilpin, down the road, regardless of appearances. 

Mr. Bill Tinkler, who was in truth a much better rider, gave chase imme- 
diately, scarcely knowing whether his friend was carried away by his own con- 
sent or not; his hack, however, was no match for the anima! his friend bestrode, 
which was soon lost to his view, though he could hear plainly the hooting, 
laughing, and hallooing that followed him, a full half-mile down the rcad. 

Meantime, the unfortunate horseman was pelting away in a most woeful 
state of apprehension for his personal safety, when all at once a sudden jerk, 


‘that again brought his nose in contact with the neck of the animal, caused a 


sudden stoppage in their career, and a hoarse voice thundered, * Ullo, young 
feller, yer vonts to bilk the toll-bar, do yer ?”’ 

Poor Fred Ventured to look up, and encountered the ogre-like gaze of the 
collector of tolls, one of whose hands held fast the reins of the pony, while the 
other clutched the rail of the gate. 

“Ullo, I say, young chap, vot yer vonts to cheat a honest feller of his liveli- 
hood, do yer?” again roared the * pike.” 

“N n-o,” stuttered the trembiing Fred. ; for the stentorian salutation of the 





pike-keeper, and the unwonted situation in which he found himself, had quite 
| paralysed him. 

|  Vot d’yer mean, tien, by trying to bolt through the gate like that there ?” 
_ interrogated the pike-man. 

‘* My oss ran away !” exclaimed Fred., gathering breath enough to speak. 

The brow of the offended functionary relaxed, and, in a much smoother voice, 
replied, ‘‘ Then in course yer honor vont mind stannin a gallon for stoppin 
hin?” 

* Certainly not,” returned the unfortunate tyro; and, in the fullness of gra- 
| titude, a half-crown found its way from his waistcoat-pocket to the pouch of 
the pike-kee per. 

“ Shall I curb him in tighter, sir?”’ asked the ‘ gate,’’ becoming, suddenly, 
as polite as a beadle at Christmas. 
** Y-y-yes,” exclaimed Fred, in an agitated tone ; 
_ vont he?” 

* Better, lor, ay, sir—you vunt know him for the same,”’ 
keeper. 
| Mr. Fred. Tomlins gave his consent, and, jist as the ceremony was per- 
' formed, up rode Mr. Bill Tinkler. That gentleman rallied his friend rather 
| smartly, when he found what was the matier; and, thanking the “ pike” for 
| his interference, the pair again progressed. 
| It is not our intention to follow them, step by step, on the journey ; we leave 
| our readers to imagine how Mr. Frederick Tomlins, with only a thin pair of 

ducks between him and the saddle, complained of the bumping, and how Mr. 
| Bill Tinkler cheered him on—we leave ‘his, we say, to the imagination of our 
| readers, and proceed with our story. 

It was somewhere between the hours of two and three in the afternoon, when 

a couple of horsemen, presenting rather a dusty appearance, entered Richmond 
—the reader must be aware they were no other than our two heroes. 
| ‘ Next large gateway on the left,” said Mr. Bill Tinkler to his friend, as 
| they sallied up the street. 
In a few minutes more they rode into the yard of the Greyhound. Mr. Bil! 
| Tinkler descended from his perch, and Mr. Fred Toulins followed his example 
| in the best way he was able. ‘‘ Thank God,”’ exclaimed that suffering young 
| gentleman, grateful at finding his feet once more on firm ground, though at the 
| same time placing one hand on his seat of honor, while an expression, some- 
thing like that occasioned by the pain of a spasm, passed over his counte- 
nance. 

* Vell, Fred,” rejoined Mr. Bill Tinkler, ‘I didn’t think you vos sich a 
muff at riding.” 

*T tell yer, I haven’t had no practice lately,” returned the martyr, which 
| was the excuse he had been making for his deficiency in the accomplishment ever 
since the bolt. 


“he'll go better then, 


returned the 


the ostler, he took his friend’s arm, aud proceeded to drag the aching bones of 
that young gentleman towards an eating- house in the vicinity, humming, at the 
same time, most melodious!y— 


‘*And nought he gain’d by his lengthen’d ride, 
But an empty belly and sore backside.”’ 


‘*Do yer mean to insult me!” exclaimed Mr. Fred. Tomlins, bringing his 
body round, by a painful effort, to face bis friend. 

‘**T mean to say ye’re a reg’lar spoon,” returned Mr. Tinkler, ‘and never vos 
on a oss before.” 

The first thought of the enraged youth was certainly to knock (or, rather, 
try to knock) his triend down, but the mere lifting his arm and doubling his fist 
for the purpose set every joint in his frame aching with ten-fold violence, and 
convirced him of the mora! impossibility of effecting revenge in that way; his 
feelings were hurt in a tender point, and he could find no way ef venting them ; 
80, turning on his heel, and holding his head as high as the painful state of his 
body would permit, the indignant young a marched out of the yard, 
and twok his way he knew not whither. isregarding the calls of appetite, he 
stalked steadily along, planning schemes of vengeance, and in this mood, with- 
out once thinking whither he was going, did Mr. Fred Tomlins scale the hill, 
and, leaving the park on his left, soon came to a pleasant spot (known, no doubt, 
to many of our readers), where the trees flung their shadows over the fresh 
| grass, and seemed to invite his weary limbs to repose. Mr. Fred Tomlins 
spread his bandanna beneath a clump of bushes, seated himself on it, and, ere 
he had enjoyed the covling shade ten minutes, the insult he had received grew 
faint and fainter on his memory, and before a quarter of an hour had elapsed he 
was fast asleep. 

We now return to Mr. Bill Tinkler. That gentleman, after his friend’s 
abrupt ceparture, regaled himself with an excellent dinner, scarcely regrecting 
the absence of his late companion, who had proved, in his own words, “ such 
a muff ;” and, after a stiff glass of brandy and water had washed the eatables 
, cleanly down, he bethought himself that a ramble would be the best thing he 
| could take after it. 


| 





himself, as he strutted along ; ‘‘he'd a been wanting to sit and rest all the ar- 
ternoon, instead of enjoying the country air.” 
He also mounted the hill, where the luckiess Fred had gone before him ; but, 


| desire to be among the beautiful scenes he descried, and, with the view of 
path to the road below the hill, and skirting the banks of the river, after an 
| hour’s stout walking, reached a secluded spot, where, flinging himself on the 
| grass, and wiping his streaming forehead, he gave way to the romance which 
the beauty of the spot was so well calculated to inspire. 

“ Crickey, vot aslap-up place this would be for courting,” he mentally ejacu- 
lated ; ‘‘ lots 0’ room, and nobody to disturb yer.” 

It seemed as if the genius of the place had heard him, for certain it is he 
heard, a moment after, a female voice chaunting the words of an old ditty :— 


“© dear, what can the matter be! 
O dear, what shall I do? 

Nobody coming to marry me— 
Nobody coming to woo.” 


The last line was hardly concluded ere Mr. Bill Tinkler was on his feet, and 
gazing towards the spot from whence the voice rroceeded— 


“ He was aware of a lady fine 
Among the cocks of hay, sir.” 


Mr. Bill Tinkler advanced, clambering a small fence, and was soon beside 
the fair one, who was disporting her person on the shady side of a haycock of 
unusual! magnitude. 

“ How dyer du, miss?” exclaimed the gallant Bill, casting @ look that spoke 
volumes at the young lady. 

The young lady appeared as pleased with the salutations as Mr. Bill Tink'er 
had expected, but, nevertheless, seemed to look down and blush a little, per- 
haps for appearance sake, while the gallant Bill continued— 

‘I s’pose yer vouldn’t mind having a sweetheart for the afternoon ;” and 
without waiting for consent or refusal, the youth ensconced himself by the side 
of the fair wanderer. 

The young lady bestowed a sweet smile on him, and sung— 


“My mother is dead, and my father, dear, 
To a distant land is gone, 

But my cruel brother will soon be here, 
And make us part anon.” 


Mr. Bill Tinkler was rather puzzled ; he glanced another look at the young 
lady ; the syren smile was stil] lingering on her countenance ; it was too tempt- 
ing to be resisted ; the infatuated young man put his arm round the neck of 
the charming fair one, and bestowed a Eas on lips that seemed, to his heated 
imagination, “sy in balm. ; 

young lady offered no resistance, but seemed to smile more sweetly 


’ 


than before, and Mr. Bill Tinkler was tempted to press kiss upon kiss in rapid 
succession ; but the full tide of rapturous bliss was too strong to last ; the en- 








| chonted young gentleman, while leaning on one side to obtain a fuller and more 


Mr. Bill Tinkler returned no answer, but giving their horses to the charge of 


“I’m precious glad I got rid of that there spooney-eye,” muttered he to| 


| while viewing the prospect frem that elevated spot, he felt an unaccountable | 


reaching them, he passed through a small gate on his right, descended a foot- | 


a Sept. 17. 


movement on the part of the fair one, who at the same tine bec 

with might and main. Mr. Bill Tinkler and young lady ition 380 screaming 
the ground, the latter uttering scream upon scream, when oe tee Tolling oq 
collar violently seized behind, and having been brought : braragy felt bj, 
his knees, perceived a face, bearing no very amiable ‘ipenivion ain force, o, 
on his own. Peering down 

“Ullo, young gemman, vot are yer arter vith my sister ?” 
belonging to the face in question. 

* Nothing,” gasped the affrighted Mr. Bill Tinkler. 

“ Noffin, eh,” returned the voice. “ Vot vos ha up to, eh, Bet?” 

‘He vonted to force me,” indignantly replied the young lady. 

“*Q, he did, did he!” returned the brother; “then ['ll tell yer vot 
gemman, if yer don’t fork out half a suverin, I'll lug ye afore the beak.” young 

‘Nothing less than a sovereign,” exclaimed the young lady. « 
swear I vos a screaming, and how he vos a using me on the ground ” 

“ Allright, Bet,” returned the affectionate brother; “so stump up 
feller, or Ill lug yer off like bricks.” Ps 

Poor Bill cogitated a moment. If he went before a magistrate, how 
his tale be believed, supporteJ as the other side was by a witness ? 
up athis opponents. The young lady was standing with her hand 
her eyes, and the brother, a strapping fellow, something above six 
was looking down on him like a hawk on a partridge. 

‘Vill yer let me go if I give yer a suverin!” inquired he, anxious first 
get the promise. ~~ 
“Fy, it ought to be thirty bob,” responded the other, in the style of aM 
borough street magistrate, “but I des say it’s yer fust offence, so yo"lJ i 

off for that ?” 

Mr. Bill Tinkler sought his purse, took out the required sum, put it DLO the 
hand of the young lady’schampion, and, the instant he was released, ey: \.. 
wood as fast as his legs would carry him. No pursuit was made, but he (ay 
he could distinguish the laughter of those he had just left, joining in g saat 
chorus at his expense. The heat of the day, and the length of his rvp. » ‘ 
him look out for some shady place to rest himself in, as he neared the tom 
and chance, or fate, (whichever the reader please) led him to the identical en 
where his former companion had laid him down to repose. While looki ts 
for a green secluded spot, a curious noise, something between a sn hy wed 
groan, reached his ears, and, turning round, what should he behold but the | : 
of Mr. Fred Tomlins, fast asleep, under the clump of bushes where he left hye, 
On going up, he was surprised to find, instead of his friend’s fashionabie tik 


an old greasy hat, of no very mordern fashion, standing beside him, a 


exclaimed q Voice 


Yy OU can 
young 
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kerchief i 
feet high. 
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looking closer, perceived both the legs of his trousers cut, just by the byt : 
| of the pockets, and the two ends of his braid watch-guard hanging carelese, 
; from his waistcoat, having the appearance of heing recently cut. 


“My God, Fred, vot er yer been up to?” exclaimed the astonished : 

This salutation aroused the unfortunate slumberer. Starting from his» 
bent posture, he first stared at his friend, then put his hand to his head, and, a 
the painful state of his seat likewise claimed attention, put his hand there to 
Alas! the vandanna had disappeared also. Words cannot describe the feelin. 
of the unfortunates at thus meeting in mutual misery. Suffice it r 
friends again from that moment. 

The train of circumstances that had followed their late separation had co, 
siderably diminished the state of their finances, consequently, when the |uck- 
less pair returoed to town, the sum in hand for present exigencies amounted 
six shillings and sixpence between the two. 

“They'll vant all that, and more, for stabling the orses,” said Mr. Fred Ton. 
lins, as he dragged his aching bones in the wake of his friend. 

**Can’t help it,” moodily returned the gentleman addressed. 

‘Couldn't ve manage to raise the vind nohow!” asked the disconsolate 
Fred ; ‘* I’m awful hungry.” 

Mr. Bill Tinkler made no answer to this pathetic appeal ; and, with drooping 
crests, they entered the yard of the Greyhound. 

‘* Bring out the oss and the bay pony ve left here two or three hours ago,” 
said Mr. Bill Tinkler, in a bold voice to the ostler. 

* Have ’em in half a moment, sir,” returned the man. 

It was, however, a long half hour before the animals were brushed down and 
finished off to the ostler’s satisfaction, during which time the friends discussed 
their unpleasant situation between themselves. 

** What's to pay !” demanded Mr. Tinkler of the man, as he led the chargers 
towards the friends. 

‘Five bob for the stabling, and I opes yer onner'!! remember the ostler,” re- 


| 


CUM- 


» LhEY were 


head solely for that purpose. 

Mr. Bull Tinkler could not refuse the appeal. ‘* There’s five-and-sixpence,” 
sighed the unfortunate victim, and mounting his nag, consoled himself by think: 
ing his troubles over. 

Mr. Fred Tomlins essayed to mount also, but not being used to the oper- 
tion, and not liking to claim the assistance of the grinning ostler, he did not 
accomplish it without bursting sundry buttons from the waistband of his ducks. 

And now, once more on the road, the pair jogged slowly townward, eac! 
cogitating on his own peculiar discomfort. Mr. Fred Tomlins had been oy fr 
the greatest sufferer. His new D’Orsay tile was now replaced by a greasy ¢0- 
vering, that slipped over his eyes every jolt his body made in the seddle; lus 
watch and money were lost, and his clo: hes were spoiled: while the grumbliog 
of what he termed his “ fiddle-strings”’ strongly urged the cravings of nature. 

Many of our readers will, no doubt, recollect the day of which we write, aul 
many of them, also, we dare swear, bitierly repented being allured oo far !rom 

home by the fairness of the morning. The friends had not proceeded far 01 
| their journey homewards, when a broad and vivid flash of lightning disturbed 
their reveries, followed by a startling peal of thunder, and, ere many mumutes 
: had elapsed, the rain fell in torrents. The horses, frightened by the flashes 
| that fullowed each other in quick succession, capered and pranced, started and 
| reared, to the great discomfort of their riders. Poor Fred was fain to clisg 

again to mane and saddle, in order to keep up with Mr. Bill Tinkler, who, © 
spite of his friend's remonstrances, persisted in moving at a smart trot. In & 
; most woeful plight, the rain streaming from every angle of their persons, lid 
; the pair arrive at Barnes. Here Mr. Fred Tomlins succeeded in stopping 5 
| pony, and positively refused to budge another inch at “that there break neck 
irate.” Mr. Bill Tinkler reluctantly drew his rein, and, as they were then pass 
: ing an alehouse, proposed that they should alight, and exchange their last sil- 
; ling for aglass of something comfortasle. Jaded and dripping, the luckless 
; couple made their way to the bar, and requested “two sixpenn’orths of gin an! 
water, hot.” Now, Mr. Bill Tinkler stood with his back agaiast the tap room 
| door, and scarcely had he taken a sip of the steaming beverage, ere 4 V0 
which issued from the room at his back, caused him to upset a full half in se! 
{ ting it down again. 
; ‘Didn't we clear that kid out neatly under the bushes!” said the voice. 
| There was no mistaking it. Mr. Bill Tinkler would have known that voice 
from among athousand. He looked at Mr. Fred Tomlins. That gentlemss 
had understood the allusion to himself, and, in a fit of frenzy, both friends dU 
into the room, where, seated with half a pint of gin before them, appeared » 
| lady and gentleman whose acquaintance Mr. Bill Tinkler had acquired :0 at 
| pectedly, the one just lifting a glass to the lips, and the other fanning ie 
{ with the identical bandanna which had been so unlawfully abstracted ~ 
| under the person of Mr. Fred Tomlins. Both parties stared at each over . 
; some seconds, and Mr. Bill Tinkler had just gasped out, “ Yer willin, — 
the man started from his seat, and ere the friends could prepare for defence, 
they were both sprawling on the floor. 
* Bolt, Bet, bolt!” exclaimed the affectionate brother to his sister, 
stantly obeyed, by leaping over the prostrate bodies ; and ere pursuit cov 
made they were far beyond the reach of it. nd 

Mr. Bill Tinkler and Mr. Fred Tomlins swallowed their gin and water, a 

mounted their nage in silence. The first part of the storm had blown vied. 
but before they reached town it raged more violently than ever. We, f i 
and disfigured, the unfeeling populace of Kennington and Southwark, ont in 
cognised the pair as the same whom they had passed their coarse jokes + ol 
the morning, could not refrain from the ribaldry so inherent to their nate a 
and surely never went a funeral procession with more lengthened meee j - Ae 
interment of a ‘dear relation,” —— Mr. Bill Tinkler and Mr. Fre 
lins to the mansion of the former in Tooley-street. 
’ Our tale is told. Nothing remains to be stated, but that Mr Fred Tom 
had eschewed riding on horseback, as a painful and unnecessary penance 
Mr. Bill Tinkler will never stir out, on the finest Sunday, without 4 
brella. 
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FIDELITY AND SAGACITY OF A DOG. 


Henry Dawson, a young gamekeeper on a mat.or in Oxfordshire, -oe 7 
and trained with great care a retriever puppy, in the hope of deriving Ted) had 
vantage from its services in the field. Rose (so was the retriever “ oan 
attained the age of fifteen months, and already possessed some 0! th pang 
plishments vsually taught to her sagacious tribe, when the te cil 
by the proprietor, and H. Dawson left withou: employment. er father, a 
cumstances he thought it would be better for him to pay 2 visit = se 
old man—whose years amounted to fourscore—and to ask his coun 
sistance in finding another place. age in 
Accompanied - Rose, rt young man travelled to Welton, 4 —_ — 
Buckinghamshire, where his father lived, and where he found rom discussing 
as parental affection can offer evea under the humbiest roof, / 
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luscious smack at the coral lips, found himself suddenly overbalanced by a| 
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; = not without a struggle, to part with Rose, and to go by sea to Scot- 
<j, houg he had already spent two seasons, and had reasonable ground for 
od anor fiad employment. After spending two days at Welton, Henry 
expecting « an affectionate leave of his father, and crossing to one of the sta- 
Daws00 i Great Western Railway, went up in the train with Rose to London. 
ions of been there many days, when her obedience to command, and the 
He en which she dashed into the Serpentine to fetch out her master’s stick, 
spirit wt the notice of Colonel Byrne, who happened to be walking in the park 
giractl >. and who, deing a keen sportsman, detected in these youthful feats 
gt tbe a and sagacity which promised at a later period the recovery of many 
4 ort hare, pheasant, or wildduck. The price asked by Dawson was libe- 
— not exorbitant ; and in a few hours poor Rose was separated from the 
tas ia of her youth, and safely immured in a kennel at the back of her new 
puster’s Doe day or two she did nothing but whine and lament ; and, though 
For atiest canine food was offered to her, she would scarcely touch it; 
tbe re and kindness will produce the same effect on quadruped as on hu- 
ages and at the end of a week Colonel Byrne had the satisfaction 
ase ting that Rose's tail wagged at his approach, and that when he held out 
"hand she would lick it, and give him her rough paw in retura. Encouraged 
ooo indications of growing attachment, Colonel Byrne ventured to take her 
‘ys him, and was pleased to observe the readiness with which she followed 
“| se, or went back for a lost glove, or brought his stick from the Serpentine. 
4 qwice accompanied him in his morning ride in Hyde Park ; the third 
e did so the Colunel met with a friend, who rode with him, and in 
vequence of some observation that fell from one of them respecting the paces 
heir steeds, they each mounted that of the other, and continued their ride. 
rapes Piccadilly they passed a number of carriages and horsemen, aud 
>, having lost sight of her master, and probably confused by his having 
ved his horse, followed some other rider down the street. The Colonel did 
~ gg her for some minutes ; then he returned to seek, whistle, and call her, 
~~ vain; he inquired of policemen, and passengers—no one had seen a dog 
~ vering the description, and he returned home dejected and wearied by his 
~ ogg search. Determined, however, to leave no means untried for her reco- 
“ory, he gave information at the police-stations, issued hand bills offering a hand- 
cg reward; advertised her in the newspapers, and sent a faithful emissary 
wecure the good offices of a certain eminent dog fancier, who lives in the cen- 


a if the metr »polis. é' 
io pocnt at cockney Rob Roy, who exacts from maidens, dowagers, and 

- oe amateurs of every class, a heavy black-mail for the restoration of such fa- 
+e dogs as his myrmidons have stolen or enticed to his abode, the price 
oy Jevied rather according to the wealch and station of the owner, and his 
_»yjsed affection for his pet, than for the intrinsic value of the animal: if the 
-naom offered is net sufficient to satisfy the demands of this predatory chieftain, 
sa ypfurtunate captive is put to death, and while his flesh furnishes the veal- 
~. ggid to the lower orders in the purlieus of St. Gile’s, his skin finds its way 
:, the shop of the glove-maker, or the vender of fashionable dog-skin boots. 
~ 4)\ the endeavors of Colonel Byrne for the recovery of Rose proved unsuc- 
cess(j). She had been lost five days ; numerous dogs had been brought to his 
joor, many of them as like to her as ‘‘ Hamlet to Hercules,” and he had made up 
bis mind to suffer, with as much philosophy as his nature would permit the loss 
of bis retriever, and of the ten guineas spent in purchasing her, when one morn- 
a7, as he was sitting in his library, a strange step was heard at the door, and 
»s servant ushered in an old man leading the much regretted Rose. Tne Colo- 
‘one! jomped from his chair—Rose leaped upon his shoulders, licked his face— 
and in the extravagant joy manifested in their mutual caresses, it would have 
veen difficult to see aught of that wide and impassable barrier by which the in- 

suoct of the brute is separated from the reasoning faculty of the man. 

After indulging himself for some time in fondling his recovered favorite, the 
Colone! found leisure to bestow a more careful glance upon the stranger who 
sad restored her to him. He was a spare old man, his hair silvered by the snows 
eighty winters ; and although his cheek still showed that ruddy complexion 
wach fresh air and healthful exercise, will often preserve to the most advanced 
we, there was an impaired strength in the tone of his voice, which proved that 
be withering hand of time had not left all his faculties untouched. 

‘Tell me, my good friend,” said the Colonel. ‘‘ who you are—and how did 

irecover for me my dog?” 

Please your honor, sir, I have been a keeper fifty-four years—I have had 
many dogs to break, but none ever like Rose. She is the sagaciousest and lov- 
ngest thing alive, I do believe.” 

‘I believe it too, my friend,” replied the Colonel; “but how did she come 
into your hands ?”” 

Why, you see, sir, please your honor’s worship, I am John Dawson, father 

Heary Dawson, who reared and brote her. [ |.ear from your honor’s servant 
at you lost her in Piccadilly, last Monday morning. On Tuesday afternoon 

» had found her way to the house where my son used to live, in Oxfordshire ; 
tere she snuffed and smelt about till she found that he was gone; then she set 

D fia search of him; and yesterday morning, being Thursday, before hve o’clock 
‘eard a seratehin’ at my door in Welton village. I goes down to see what 
could be there at that early hour—who should it be, your worship, but Rose, 
vio darts in atwixt my legs, and rushes up stairs to the room where my poor 
wc slept when he was with me! I followed her up as fast as [ could. As 
wou as she got into the room she put her fore-paws upon the bed, smelt the 
pow, and finding it all eold, she lay down by the bed side, and howled and 
red just like achild. She then got up again, and smelt at all my old jackets 
aud boots hung on pegs round the room, but fouad nothing of her master’s ; then 
sie lay down andcried again! I do assure your honor it almost broke my 
weart to hear her, and to see the sad plight she was in; for she had travelled 
ne skin off her feet, and she was a mere skeleton, from waat of food and rest. 
; ‘uty miles, your honor, from London to the Oxfordshire manor, and forty from 
F iereto Welton! Tama poor old man now, and can hardly earn enough to buy 
ny own bread ; but if I could afford to keep Rose, a hundred guineas should 
wut buy her of me, after the love she has shown for my Henry.” 
_ As he concluded his narratize, he passed the back of his wrinkled hand across 
os moistened eyes, and struck his staff emphatically on the floor. 
A hondred guineas shall not bay her from me, my good old friend,”’ said 
Colonel Byrne; * and you muy rest assured she shall never know harsh or un- 
ind usage,” ' 

He then slipped a few sovereigns into his hand, and, riaging the bell, desired 
servant to set before the old man a hearty meal of beef aad ale As they 
eft the room, he turned towards Rose and caressed his wearied and travel-worn 
‘avorite with an emotion which he was no lunger able to repress. 

Rose is still the faithful guardian of the Colonel's bed, and the companion of 
us walk or ride; and any sceptic who doubts the truth of her adventures, as above 


cated, may satisfy himself by applying at No. —, street, St. James’s. 


London, 1842, _- : ‘ 
Che Ring. 


FATAL PRIZE FIGHT BETWEEN LILLY AND McCOY, 
For $200 a side. 
AT HASTINGS, N. Y., ON TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 1842. 
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Reported for the “‘ Spiris of the Times.” 





‘* One spirit of the first born Cain reigned in all bosoms.” 

The Editor of the “« Spirit of the Times” desires to impress upon his readers the great 
‘“nctance with which he makes room for the details of this bloody battle. A sense 
! duty to his readers—an obligation to chronicle each impulse or spirit of the age or 
ume, whether savage or refined, impels him to the mortifying task. The report sub- 
<a is furnished by a gentleman whois, in no way, connected with this office—one 
Wo observed the whole progress of the match with distress—who witnessed its fatal 
'ssne with shivering horror, and who cannot recal! its shocking passages without ex- 
‘reme pain. It is well known that the Editor of this paper has ever disc ountenanced 


if Phe Ring and its professors, as such ;—that he never has attended a Prize Fight ; and 


‘e Would add, moreover, that he had no acquaintance with nor knowledge of any of 
‘ne individuals referred to, in the report which, with infinite regret, he now sub- 
oins.) 
‘ The fight between Curistopner Litty and Tuomas McCoy orig‘nated at 
ee exibition in the Bowery, where beth parties met shortly after the for- 
m4 ‘Victory over Murry. They had been old acquaintances, and there was 
the oerttted grudge between them. Amid the general encomiums bestowed on 
0 Youthful conqueror, McCoy’s voice was silent, and when challenged for his 
a gave it in opposition to the prevailing sentiment. This Lilly couldn't 
the — feeling desirous to brush away any existing doubted asked Tom ty put 
en on with him for a set-to ; the latter refused, and on the instant, Lilly 
ua oth straightforward blow that carried him to the floor. McCoy rose and 
thin ‘0, but they were soon senarated, and a match instantly proposed. Every 
: Spe soon arranged ; a deposit was either that evening or the next day, 
Tacha. each party went in active training—McCoy into the hands of Jaugs 
‘ The and Lilly in the care of McGee. 
benah a aetey ym last (13th Sept.) the appointed time, I rose at day- 
of heay OL the sun after a half hour's grace, conceal himself in huge masses 
dingusttel ack clouds that crowded ominously from the South-west, as if in 
Crossed 1 anticipation of the approaching strife. Takicg the Hoboken boat I 
Our of ai the Jersey side, and after afew minutes walk found myself at the 
little rt ® at McCoy's house. The poor fellow was pacing to and fro in a 
Changin garden, occasionally playing with his dog, and now and then ex - 
8 cheerful remark with his friends. Though he looked in excellent 


| cations of his being too fine. 





, ¢ondition, I noticed several small eruptions on bis face and neck that gave indi- 


deed We sat down together, and during a short con- 
versatiom in the course of which he informed me of his. age, family, &c , he ex- 
pressed the highest conficence in his success, and betrayed a strong anxiety to 
be on his way to the ground. 

At half past nine o'clock the “Saratoga” arrived, and taking the arm of bis 
second, McCoy started for the boat with the eyes of all the rustic neighborhood 
upon him. As we approached the first corner,we found three or four Irishwomen 
clustered on the stoop to bid their darling God speed in the battle. “ God 
bless you, my dearboy! May you never be bate !” broke simultaneously from 
them all, and the check aprons of one or two brushed away tears from their 
eyes as the gallant fellow, with his l.eart swelling in his throat replied, ‘* Thank 
you, Mary,” “ Thank you, Ann,” “TI never will, I never will!” “The women 
stick by us to the last!’ observed one of the party, ‘“ Even Tom’s mother said 
that she would sooner have him return dead than loser. It would be strange in- 
deed if he was nut game, coming from such a stock.” At this Tom slightly 
smiled, and remarked that he w&at to win or die! 

When casting off, the awkward clouds which for the last half hour had been 
sprawling ominously across the sky, streamed off to the East, and with the ce- 
rulean concave unobscured, the surface of the magnificent bay flickering into a 
myriad of spangles, and the chorus of four rheumatic fiddies giving measure to 
the ‘* mammy daddy” of as many savages—on the after deck—who might have 
passed for monsters of Ind,the steamer pushed off on its bloody errand. As McCoy 
sat on the binnacle by the dancers, I for some time observed him very closely,and 
thought that though bis countenance was firm and resolute, betraying no sign 
of timidity, it wore an occasional! expression of sadness, which he could aot al- 
together dispel, and which to me appeared as if forced there in dim presage of 
some impending danger. In a few moments he went into the Captain’s cabin 
and laid down until the arrival of the boat at Hastings,(in Westchester County, 
New York, about 20 miles from this city.) : 

The arena was about half amile away from the landing, on the top of a moun- 
tain some five or six hundred feet high, and had to be attained by a road so tor- 
tuous and perplexed, that the progress of the party was necessarily very slow. 
Through this labyrinth, inches deep in loose sand, along the beach, over rocks, 
and up av abrupt and difficult acclivity did McCoy have to struggle a few mi- 
nutes previous to the fight. After achieving this and shaking the mountain ce- 
dars with our anathemas, we found ourselves on the ground in the presence of 


LLL 


confidence exclaiming, ‘‘ Ah, I’ve got you now, old fellow, sure !”” and planted 
two sounding body blows. “ Yes, you have !” answered Lilly scornfully, and 
following up the remark, made a hit on Mac’s mouth which made every thing 
ring again. McCoy, at this, rnshed madly in, and closed ; but after receiving 
some severe punishment from Lilly’s right on the small of the back, he was 
turned and the latter fell heavily on him. 

Round 15 —Heavy countering. Lilly hit out below the belt, as low as the 
gtoin, but was stopped by McCoy. (Criesof “ foul.”") Lilly hit again, closed, 
and threw McCoy, and fell heavily upon him. McCoy on getting up, complain- 
ed of being “ hit foul ;” the Judges saw it, and were again agreed, and loud 
cries of ** foul” were shouted from all parts of the ring. Lilly’s seconds de- 
fended him by saying that the blow was “ thrown off,’ and McCoy’s backers 
again passed away their right, by declaring they wanted no such advantage. 

Round 16 —Heavy body blow thrown in by McCoy,—returned on the mouth 
by Lilly twice successively, McCoy rallied, rushed in, and sharp fibbing en- 
sued by both—they then broke, exchanged another hit, closed again, and a 
brief but fierce struggle, McCoy threw Lilly heavily and fell on him. (Cheers, 





, and * $100 to 60 on McCoy !”) 


_ Round 17.—Lilly hit out weak, in answer to a light body blow from McCoy ; 
——— another pass, and McCoy dropped. (Hisses, and cries of “ bah * 
bah !’’) 

P pers 18.—McCoy got ina light body blow, and dropped away from a wick- 
ed return. 

Round 19 —Lilly improving—McCoy got in his usual body blow, which was 
returned by Lilly heavily in the old place on the mouth. Heavy counters— 
Lilly getting in a terrific lunge on MeCoy’s left eve ; a close by McCoy follow- 
ed, who in trying to throw Lilly, was turned himself and felj heavily, with his 
antagonist upon him. The fight had now lasted 20 minutes, 

Round 20 —Cautious sparring. In getting away from threatened danger, 
Lilly slipped on his knee—rose, followed, and delivered a stinging hit on Mac’s 
lip, cutting it badly, and starting the blood out in streams. McCoy returned 
with a heavy lunge full on Lilly’s frontal bone. Lilly then attempted to rush 
in, but short, quick exchanges followed, ending in a clinch, and McCoy was hea- 
vily thrown, with his man on him again. 

Round 21.—Even betting—Lilly freshening—both came up free. McCoy 
commenced by delivering a tremendous blow on Lilly's mouth, starting the 








about 1500 people, some pendant on the trees, some couchant on the neighbor- | 
ing elevated ridges, and some coasiderately rampant on the sod. The spot was 
admirably selected, and consisted of two or three acres of table land (with buta 
slight declination) on the top of a mountain hemmed in by cedars and tall 
stately forest trees, and affording a fiae view of the panorama of the Hudson 
and two or three little villages in far perspective. 

THE MEN. 

Lilly is said to weigh 140, though many believe him to reach as high as 145 
lbs.; he is twenty three years of age, and an inch taller than his antagonist. Ou 
stripping, he presented a fine appearance. His skin was very clear and light io 
color, but firm in texture and healthy intone. His form is round almost to per- 
fection ; his sides instead of branching from the waist, gradually outward 
to the arm pits, circle concavely inwards like reversed crescents ; his neck is 
strong and muscular in a high degree; his head—a fighting one, remarkably 
well set—small, round, bony, with a small featured dial, and his urderworks 
though at first, somewhat light to the eye, are sufficieutly strong for endu- 
rance. 

If Lilly’s appearance was fine McCoy's was beautiful. His skin had a warmer 
glow than the former’s ; his form was more elegantly proportioned, and his air 
and style more graceful and dignified. His swelling breast curved out like a 
cuirass ; his shoulders were deep, with a bold curved blade, and the muscular 
development of the arm, large and finely brought out. His head was rather 
large and long, yet it indicated courage, and a love for strife, and the manner in 

which it was set betokened strength. He was but 20 years and two months old 


and weighed 137lbs. 
, THE FIGHT. 
Lilly first entered the ring, attended by Forp and McCveesrer, the former 


blood as from his own in the round befcre—clinch, and in falling, McCoy turned 
under, and Lilly fei! in his lap. 

Round 22.—McCoy came up smiling, with the blood streaming over his 
breast and upper lip, his left cheek and eye showing the effects of their heavy 
visitations. He caught two sharp ones again on the old places, and in attempt- 
ing to return, slipped, and fell. 

Round 23.—MecCoy came up smiling again ; on approaching Lilly, he said in 
an under tone—* I’ve got you, sure enough!” which Lilly answered instanter, 
with a sharp cutting blow on the offending organ. McCoy rushed wildly in, 
when Lilly tapped him again, and in the clinch that followed, after some sharp 
in- fighting by both, Lilly was thrown. 

Round 24.—Three or four sharp blows oy Lilly in McCoy’s dial ;—all the 
round his, except the throw, which resulted in his going outside the ropes. 
Cheers for “ Tom !” 

Round 25.—Both cautious and self possessed. Lilly stopped two mischiev- 
ous looking offers, and in a clinch, threw his opponent heavily —falling on him. 

Round 26 —McCoy from the profuse manner in which he perspired—globules 
of sweat clustering all over the surface of his body—now plainly showed that 
his condition had been too fine; and to make the matter worse, his second (he 
could be said to have but one) after dragging him by the arm-pits to his corner, 
checked the glow by drenching with cold water. On coming up, he received a 
head hit which he countered in the breast heavily, then clinched his man, and 
threw him through the ropes. 

Round 27.—T wo sharp ones for Lilly in the old place—close, and both down. 
Even betting. 

Round 28.—Lilly cool as a cucumber, and wary as an Indian—McCoy, on 
the contrary, too free, and too ready to fight. (Strange that his seconds could 
not tell him to restrain his ardor.) Lilly put in three successive ternfic neck 





seconds of Yaukee Suttivan in both his battles; and on tossing up his cap, 
was warmly greeted with cheers from his side of the ring. McCoy, soon after 
followed, with James Sanprorp and Henry Suanrroirp, and on fullowiag suit 
with his castor, was greeted ip like manner. While they were stripping, the 
interest was so great, that every man on the ground appeared to have a desire 
to stake something on the issue, and even bets to a large amount, were made. 
Neither man could be said to be the favorite, for of the ten or twelve thousand 
dollars that were certainly known to be “up,” all was evenly wagered. After 
the men were peeled, the Judges and Referee were selected, the toss was made 
for the choice of position and won by McCoy, who (injudiciously I thought) 
took the rising ground, though with it, he had the sun directly in his eyes 
When all was ready, McCoy went over to Lilly, and pulling out two bank notes 
of $100 each, wagered it with the latter; then both shook hands across with the 
seconds, retired to their corners, and awaited for the cry of ‘ havoc.” 

Round 1.—1 o'clock, exactly. At the call of ‘time,’ both came directly up, 
McCoy in a peculiarly stern and dignified manner, neither offering the custo- 
mary hypocrisy of a greeting. They sparred with some caution for atime, at 
length, McCoy slightly advanced across the scratch and watching his chance, let 
fly with his left, but was stopped. Lilly then shifted his ground, when McCoy 
closed and during a short struggle, in which each endeavored to fib, the latter 
was heavily thrown. Lilly rose unhurt and McCoy went smiling to his corner, 
with blood trickling from his left ear. (Shrieks of “first blood!” ** hey, go it 
my Lilly !’’ from Sullivan and others is Lilly’s corner.) Between this round 
and the next, a magistrate of the county was pointed out to me, who appeared 
to be remonstratiag with Sullivan and others; but on ‘‘ time,” being called I was 
obliged to withdraw my attention, and saw him no more. 

Round 2.—McCoy came up eagerly and with a remark of “ You aint got cld 
Murphy to dea! with now,” struck out, caught Lilly en the breast, but received 
a tremendous visitation on the mouth, in return ; 1 straining forward to answer 
it, McCoy slipped and went down. 

Round 3.—Some wary sparring and shifiing about ; at Jast Lilly hit out and 
caught McCoy severely in the neck, from which McCoy slipped down on his 
knee, Lilly smiling at him. 

Round 4—Both wary, McCoy giving ground and showing slight fatigue. 
Lilly made a slight push out on McCoy’s breast and McCoy fell down. Laugh- 
ter and cries of ** Bah! bah!” from Sullivan and Lilly's friends. 

Round 5.—Lilly came briskly in and went mght to work, caught McCoy again 
on the mouth ; McCoy countered and fell. (Cries of ** fou/.’’) 

Round 6 —Both eager, heavy exchanges by both, right and lett ; McCoy 
then rushed in, when Lilly chopped him with his right severely on the back ; 
Tom, however, soon stopped this work, and in a short, violent struggle, both 
went to the ground, side by side. 

Round 7.—McCoy came up, 

‘¢___ his lip and neck’s pure dyes 
— dabbled with the deep blood which ran o’er,” 


blows, which had a squelching sound that could be heard all over the crowd. 
McCoy game as a pebble, and fearless as a lioz, rushed wildly in, caught two 
or three more before he could clinch, and then was badly thrown. 

Round 29.—McCoy’s lip very much swollen, and the blood from his mouth 
streaming profusely over his breast. He appeared somewhat confused from the 
punishment of the former round, and received three successive hits in the face ; 
the last carrying him down straight. 

Round 30 —McCoy plainly showing his punishment, and his right eye also 
beginning to complain, while Lilly, save by a slight swelling of the upper lip, 
was scarcely marked. McCoy caught it again twice, and went down with the 
last blow clean. 

Round 31.—McCoy evidently much fatigued, and worried, caught it again. 
severely in the old place—returned with a body blow, and dropped stupidly. 
Cries of * Gu it, flower, you’ve got him licked, now !” 

Round 32 —Liily had now proved himself by all odds the best hitter, and 
was also peculiarly adrvit in saving himself from punishment, and over-labor ;— 
on the other hand, McCoy was free aad unguarded, an! continually wasted him- 
self with ineffectual efforts, in his ambition to do tco nuch. Lilly planted one 
on his nose, at which McCoy clinched, but was pressed to the ropes, end, after 
a short struggle, was badly thrown, Lilly falling on him bodily as before,—Mae 
complaining of * foul,” as he went to corner. 

Round 33.—McCoy’s lip dreadfully swollen, and the whole contour of his 
face altering its expressioa. He struck strongly out, after stopping a blow, and 
fell down on his knee. 

Round 34 —Lilly got in another of his cutting blows on the right cheek,—a 
close, ard sharp in-fighting, and a bad fall for MeCoy ; Lilly on top as usual, 
and in obedience to Sullivan's cries of “ Lie on him, Chris! lie on him!” re- 
mained on the breast of his gasping enemy until lifted off. The fight had now 
lasted 40 minutes. 

Round 35.—McCoy came up smiling through all his gore, and renewed the 
common trick which he bad practised in the few first rounds, of pointing in a 
bantering manner to his own face, as if to say ‘‘ Why don’t you hit me there ?”” 
Lilly obliged him at once by planting a wicked shot on his nose, which McCoy 
answered by a sharp rally ard a close, which resulted in Lilly’s being thrown, 
and his head striking smartly against one of the posts. 

Round 36. Both cautious—heavy body blow for McCoy, and a tremendous 
counter for Lilly in his neck. McCoy returned, but not getting home, fell. 

Round 87.—McCoy confused, and very much astray. Instead of looking at 
his man, I saw his eyes glance quite around the ring. However, he righted 
before his situation was discovered or taken advantage of, and stopped a dan- 
gerous approach ; he then replied with a good effort, but not getting in, fell 
| back from Lilly’s threatened return. 

Round 38 —Lilly got in another in the old place ; McCoy slightly answered 
it in the body, and went down. 

Round 39.—Lilly waited for the assault, and kep: well on his guard ; McCoy 





showing an eager desire to fight; in return to a pass he made, Lilly struck out 
with his left, caught his man in the abdomen, from which the latter fell, and 
rose from the ground pointing at his stomach and comp aining of a ‘* foul” blow. 
An uproar immediately ensued ; the two parties violently charging and denying, 
during which the Judges both agreed that the blow was “* foul,” and on appealing 
co the Referee, had their decision affirmed by him. Here the fight should have 
ended. But no, the principal backer of McCoy, from excess of generosity and 


as usual led off, was stopped, aud received a severe blow on his chin, followed 
'by another ou the right cheek; McCoy then rallied, and rushed in, and they 
| both dropped to the ground together ;—McCoy’s arms being around Lilly’s 
| peck. 
Round 40.—McCoy right at it again—struck a round blow which found its 
home on Lilly’s left shoulder-blad¢e—endeavored to get in a repeater, but Lilly 
jumped quickly away, and he struck short, and fell—Lilly laughing. 








honorable feeling, refused what he called “ an advantage,” and though the deci- 
sion was worth some thousands to him, demanded that the contest should go on. | 
In the interim, some one had called * time,” and the men by appearing at the | 
scratch, avoided all foregone disputes. 

Round 8,—Lilly led off with a sharp cheek blow, followed by a tremendous 
repeater on McCoy’s mouth ; McCoy then rushed in, and after a few sharp ex- 
changes, closed, endeavored to throw Lilly, who turned him, however, as he was 
going down, and fell heavily on him. ae 

Round 9.—Lilly came up bleeding freely at the nose—they went at it fiercely, 
and planted a heavy mutual hit; a little sparring and another counter followed, 
ending in a clinch, each firmly locking the other’s hands. A dispute here easued, 
both claiming ‘‘ foul”—considerable time elapsed, at the end of which, in ove- 
dience to numerous cries of “ fight! fight!” they struggled violently together, 
and McCoy was again turned under, w th Lilly on him. . 

Round 10.—McCoy put in a severe body blow, and in following with the other 
hand over-reached himself and fell. ) ) 

Round 11.—Even bets freely offered on MeCoy—Lilly looking flimsy and 
distressed. McCoy came up smiling and confident, received a hit from Lilly on 
the chin, rallied and clesed on him. Lilly caught him well and both fibbed se- 
verely, a struggle ensued, at the end of which Lilly turned McCoy and fell on 
him, as before. . 

Round 12.—McCoy smiling and speaking in an under tone to his antagonist, 
as he squared up tohim. ‘$100 to $30 on McCoy!” Cautious sparring— 
both stauck out, and both stopped the ugly looking threatened visitations McCoy 
made another heavy offer which not getting home, in consequence of a quick 
aside-movement of Lilly’s, threw him violertly forward, badly off his guard, 
which Lilly took advantage of by giving him a sharp uppercutas he fell. This 
wasdone in a careless and rather contemptuous manner, as if he would say 
* There, take that for your stupidity!” Cheers for Lilly. 

Round 13.—Tramendous counter—rush by both, and heavy exchanges, clinch, 


d McCoy down at the ropes. 
* Round 14 —* $100 to 60, on McCoy!” This offer, though McCoy bad no 


Round 41.—McCoy stopped a mischievous offer from Lilly's left,—was not 
so fortunate in regard to his right, which caught him heavily in the breast,— 
McCoy rallied, aud was thrown hard—Lilly on top. 

Round 42.—As McCoy came up, some one cried out, “ He’s getting weak !” 
to which Tom replied, as he squared away, ‘ I’m as strong as ever,” eud striking 
out as he spoke, caught Lilly with his right upon the breast, who tried to coun- 
ter on the head, but didn’t get in. Lilly then rushed in, and threw him heavily 
on his face, the blood gushing profusely from his mouth as he got up. 

Round 43 —McCoy, notwithstanding his dreadfv! punishment, came up 
laughing, and was the first to begin. Both hit together, after which they 
clinched, and Lilly fibbed him severely. A wrestle followed, and McCoy was 
again badly thrown, with Lilly on him. ' 

Round 44.—McCoy too ready, and worrying himself with uancessary effort. 
He made two or three lunges from which Lilly stepped lightly away. McCoy 
came up again, and while measuring for another blow, Lilly darted under hie 
arm, rose behind, and let drive a tremendous shot on the left side of his head ; 
McCoy clinched, but was again badly thrown, with Lilly on him, though he ma- 
naged to roll him over. 

Round 45 —McCoy still bleeding profusely. Oa going up to the scratch, 
Sandford said to him, ‘‘Go at him now, as I told you Randall did, and you'll 
have him licked in three rounds !”’ to which Lilly scornfully replied, “ I can lick 
him, and you after him, on the same afternoon." McCoy tolled him on by 
pointing at his face, which invitation was accepted by Lilly with two dreadful 
blows, one on the chin, and another a death stroke in the neck. McCoy rushed 
in, reterned it wildly on Lilly’s bead, and went down. 

Round 46. —Light countering—Lilly cautiously approached, preparing for a 
fly, when McCoy dropped, and Lilly walked to his corner, laughing carelessly. 

Round 47.—Light couotering ; another sharp death blow in McCoy’s neck ; 
a struggle, and he was heavily thrown. 

Round 48 —Lilly got in four sharp successive hits, which spread the blood 
all over McCoy’s face—he spat part of it back at Lily, weot in, and was again 
badly thrown. “ $100 to 50 on Lilly”—taken by Sandford. 





perceptible‘advantage of Lilly, was not taken ; Lilly’s friends fearing, probably, 





that there was something in it more than met the eye. McCoy came up full of 


[Concluded on page 346 ] 
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HANDY ANDY. 


A NEW STORY BY MR. LOVER, AUTHOR OF “ RORY O’MORE,” ETC. 








CHAPTER XXIX. 

John Dwyer’s house was a scene of activity that day, for not only was the 
priest to breakfast there,—which is always an affair of honor,—but a grand din- 
ner was also preparing on a large scale ; for a wedding feast was to be held in 
the house, in honor of Matty Dwyer’s nuptials, which were to be celebrated 
that dav with a neighboring young farmer, rather well to do in the world. The 
match had been on and off for some time, for John Dwyer was what is commonly 
called a “ close-fisted fellow,” and his would be son-in-law could not bring him 
to what he considered proper terms, and though Matty liked young Casey, and 
he was fond of her, they both a eed not to let old Jack Dwyer have the best 
of the bargaiu in portioning off his daughter, who, having a spice of her father 
in her, was just as fond of number one as old Jack himself. And here it is wor- 
thy of remark, that, though the Irish are so prone in general to early and im- 

rovident marriages, no people are closer in their nuptial barter, when they are 

in a condition to make lage a profitable contract. Repeated meetings be- 
tween the elders of families take place, and acute arguments ensue, properly to 
equalize the worldly goods to be given on both sides. Pots aad pans are bal- 
anced against pails and churns, cows against horses, a slip of bog against a gra- 
vel pit, of a patch of meadow against a bit of a quarry; a little lime-kiln some- 
times burns stronger thar. the flame of Cupid—the Doves of Venus herself are 
but crows in comparison with a good flock of geese—and a love-sick sigh less 
touching than the healthy grunt of a good pig ; indeed, the last-named gentleman 
is a most useful agent in this traffic, for when matters are near!y poised, the 
balance is often adjusted by a grunter or two thrown into either scale. While 
matters are thus ina state of debate, quarrels sometimes occur between the 
lovers ; the gentleman’s caution sometimes takes alarm, and the more fre- 
quently the lady’s pride is aroused at the too obvious preference given to worldly 
gain over heavenly beauty ; Cupid shies at Mammon, and Hymen is upset and 
left in the mire. 

I remember hearing of an instance of this nature, when the lady gave ci-de- 
vant lover an ingenious reproof, after they had been separated some time, when 
a marriage bargain was broken off, because the lover could not obtain from the 
girl’s father a certain brown filly as a part of her dowry. The damsel, after the 
lapse of some weeks, met her swain at a neighboring fair, and the flame of love, 
still smouldering in his heart, was reillumed by the sight of his charmer, who, 
on the contrary had become quite disgusted with him, for his too obvious pre- 
ference of profit to true affection.—He addressed her sofily in a tent, and asked 
her to dance, but was much astonished at her returning him a look of vacant 
wonder, which tacitly implied, “* Who are you?” as plain as locks could 
speak. 

ea Mary ?” exclaimed the youth. 

“ Sir! ! !”——answered Mary, with what heroines call ‘‘ ineffable disdain.” 

‘* Why, one would think you didn’t know me !’’ 

“If I ever had the honor of your acquaintance, sir,” answered Mary, “ I for- 
get you entirely.” 

“Forget me, Mary !—arrah be aisy—is it forget the man that was courtin’ 
and in love with you?” 

‘“‘ You're under a mistake, young man,” said Mary, witn a curl of her rosy 
lip, which displayed the pearly teeth to whose beauty her woman’s nature re- 
joiced the recreant lover was not yet insensible—‘t You're under a mistake, 
young man,” and her heightened color made her eye flash more brightly as she 
spoke—‘ You’re quite under a mistake—no one was ever in love with me ”— 
and she laid signal emphasis on the word—‘ There was a dirty mane black- 
guard, indeed, once in love with my father's brown filly, but I forget him 
intirely.” 

Mary tossed her head proudly as she spoke, and her horse-fancying admirer 
reeled under the reproof she inflicted, and sneaked from the tent, while Mary 
stood up, and danced with a more open-hearted lover, whose earnest eye could 
see more charms in one lovely woman than all the horses of Arabia. 

But no such result as this was likely to take place in Matty Dwyer’s case ; 
she and her lover agreed with one another on the settlement to be made, and 
Old Jack was rot to be allowed an inch over what was considered an even bar- 
gain. At length all matters were agreed upon, the wedding day fixed, and the 
guests invited ; vet still both parties were not quite satisfied, fur young Casey 
thought he should be put into absolute possession of acertain little farm and 
cottage, and have the lease looked over to see all was right, (for Jack Dwyer 
was considered rather slippery,) while old Jack thought it time enough to give 
him possession, and the lease, and his daughter all together. 

However, matters nad gone so far, that, as the reader has seen, the wedding 
feast was prepared, the guests invited, and Fa:her Phil on the spot to help 
James and Matty, (in the facetious parlance of Paddy,) to “tie with their 
tongues what they couldn’t undo with their teeth.” 

‘ben the priest had done breakfast, the arrival of Andy was announced to 
him, and Andy was admitted toa private audience with Father Phil, the particu- 
lars of which must not be disclosed, for, in short, Andy made a regular confes- 
sion before the Father, and we know confessions must be held sacred ;—but we 
may say that Andy confided the whole post office affair to the pastor,—told him 
how Larry Hogan had contrived to worm that affair out of him, and by his devil- 
ish artifice had, as Andy feared, contrived to implicate Squire Egan in the trans- 
action, and by threatening a disclusure, got the worthy squire into his villanous 
power. Andy, under the solemn queries of the priest, positively denied having 
said one word to Hogan tocriminate the squire, and that Hogan could only 
infer the squire’s guilt ;—upon which Father Phil, having perfectly satisfied 
himself, told Andy to make his mind easy, for that he would secure the squire 
from avy harm, and he moreover praised Andy for the fidelity he displayed to 
the interests of his old master, and declared he was so pleased with him, that 
he would desire Jack Dwyer to ask him to dinner.—‘‘ And that will be no blind 
nut, let me tell you,” said Father Phil—* A wedding dinner, you lucky dog— 
lashings and lavings, and plenty of dancing afther!” 


Andy was accordingly bidden to the bridal feast,whither the guests began al- 
ready to gather thick and fast. They strolled about the field before the house, 
basked in groups in the sunshine, or lay in the shade under the hedges, where 
hints for future marriages were given to many a pretty girl, and nudges and 
pinches were returned by small screams suggestive of additional assault, and In- 
viting denials of ‘Indeed I won’t,” and that crowning provocative to riotous 
conduct, “ Behave yourself.” 

In the mean time, the barn was laid out with long planks supported on bar- 
rels or big stones, which, when covered with clean cloths, made a goodly board, 
that socn began to be covered with ample wooden dishes of corned beef, roast- 
ed geese, boiled chickens and bacon, and intermediate stacks of cabbage, and 
huge bowls of potatoes, all sending up their wreaths of smoke to the rafters of 
the barn, soon to become hotter from the crowd of guests, who, when the word 
was given, rushed to the onslaught with right good-will. 

The dinner was later than the hour named, and the delay arose from the ab- 
sence of one,who, of all others, ought to have been present—namely the bride- 

room. But James Casey was missing, and Jack Dwyer had been closeted 
rom time to time with several long headed gray beards, canvassing the occur- 
rence, and wondering at the default on the bridegroom’s part. The person who 
might have been supposed to bear this default the worst, supported it better 
than any one.—Matty was all life and spirits, and helped in making the feast 
ready, as if nothing wrong had happened, and she backed Father Phil’s argu- 
ment to sit down to dinner at once ;—“‘ that if James Casey was not there, that 
was no reason dinner shou!d be spoiled—he’d be there soon enough—besides, 
if he did’nt arrive in time, it was better he should have good meat cold, than 
every body have hot meat spoiled—the ducks would be done to cindbers—the 
beef boiled to rags, and the chickens be al! in jommethry——” 

So down they sat to d'nner :—its heat, its mirth, its clatter, and its good 
cheer I will not attempt to describe : suffice it to say, the viands were good, 
the guests hungry, and the drink unexceptionable; and Father Phil, no bad 
judge of such matters, declared he never pronounced grace over a better spread. 
But still, in the midst of the good cheer, neighbors (tte women particularly) 
would suggest to each other the ‘‘ wondhers” where the bridegroom could be ; 
and even within ear-shot of the bride elect, the low-voiced whisper ran, of 
“* Where in the world is James Casey ?” 

Still the bride kept up her smiles, and cheerfully returned the healths that 
were drunk toher; but old Jack was not unmoved—a cloud hung on his brow, 
which grew darker and darker as the hour advanced and the bridegroom yet tar- 
ried. board was cleared of the eatables, and copious jugs of punch going 
their round, but the usual toast of the united healths of the happy pair could 
not be given, for one of them was absent. Father Phil hardly knew what to 
do, for even his overflowing cheerfulness began to forsake him, and a cer- 
tain air of embarrassment began to pervade the whole assembly, till Jack 
Dwyer could bear it no longer, and standing up, he thus addressed the com- 
pany. 

MF and neighbors—you see the disgrace that’s put on me and my 
child.” 

A murmur of “ No, no,” ran round the board. 

“ I say, yis.”— 

“* He’ll come yet, sir,” said a voice. 

“* No, he wen’t,” said Jack, “I see he won't—I know he won't. He wanted 
to have every thing all his own way, and he thinks to disgrace me into doing 
what he likes, but he sha’n’t !”—aud ke struck the table fiercely as he spoke, for 
Jack, when once his blood was up, was aman of desperate determination. 
‘He's a greedy ~ the same James Casey, and he loves his bargain betther 
han he loves you atty, so don’t look glum about what I’m saying—lI say 
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he’s greedy, he’s just the fellow that if you gave him the roof off your house, 
would ax you for the rails before the door—and he goes back of his bargain 
now, bekase I would not let him have it all his own way, and puts the disgrace 
on me, thinkin’ I'll give in to him, through that same—but[ won’t. And [ 
tell you what it is, friends and neighbors: there’s the lease of the three-cor- 
nered field below there”—and he held up a parchment as he spoke,—* and a 
snug cottage on it, aad it’s all ready for the girl to walk into with the man that 
will have her, and if there’s a man among you here that’s willing, let him say 
the word now, and I'l] give her to him!” ; ; 

The girl could not resist an exclamation of surprise, which her father hushed 
by a word and look so peremptory, that she saw remonstrance was in vain, and 
a silence of some moments ensued ; for it was rather startling, this immediate 
offer of a girl who had been so strangely slighted, and the men were not quite 
prepared to make advances until they knew something more of the why and where- 
fore of her sweetheart’s desertion. 

“ Are yiz all dumb?” exclaimed Jack in surprise. “ Faix, it’s not every 
day a snug little field and cottage, and a good-lvoking girl, falls in a man’s 
we, Aa, say again, I’ll give her and the lase to the man that will say the 
word.” 

Still no one spoke, and Andy began to think they were using Jack Dwyer 
and his daughter very i!l, but what business had he to think of offering himself 
—‘‘a poor devil like him?’ But the silence still continuing, Andy took heart 
of grace, and as the profit and pleasure of a snug match and a handsome wife 
flashed upon him, he got up and said, “ Would I do, sir!” 

Every one was taken by surprise—even old Jack himself; and Matty could 
not suppress a faint exclamation, which every one but Andy understood to 
mean “she didn’t like it at all ;” but which Andy interpreted quite the other 
way, and he grinned his loutish admiration at Matty, who turned away her head 
from him in sheer distaste, which action Andy took for mere coyness. 

Jack was in a diiemma—for Andy was just the very last man he would have 
chosen as a husband for his daughter ; but what could he do !—he was taken at 
his word, and even at the worst he was determined that some one should marry 
the girl out of hand, and show Casey the “disgrace should not be put on him ;” 
but anxious to have another chance, he stammered something about the fairness 
of “ letting the girl choose,” and that “some one else might wish to spake ;” 
but the end of all was, that no one rose to rival Andy, and Father Phil bore 
witness to the satisfactioa he had that day in finding so much uprightness and 
fidelity in “‘ the boy,”—that he had raised his character much in his estimation 
by his conduct that day—and if he was a little giddy betimes, there was nothing 
like a wife to steady him; and if he was rather poor, sure Jack Dwyer could 
mend that. 

“Then come up here,” says Jack ; and Andy left his place at the very end 
of the board, and marched up to the head, amidst clapping of hands and thump- 
ing of the table, and laughing and shouting. 

Silence!” cried Father Phil, “ this is no laughing matther, but a serious 
engagement—and John Dwyer, I tell you—and you, Andy Rooney, that girl 
must not be married against her own free-will ; but if she has no objection, 
well and good.” 

** My will is her pleasure, | know,” said Jack, resolutely. 

. To the surprise of every one, Matty said, “ Oh, I'll take the boy, with all my 
eart !” 

Handy Andy threw his arms round her neck, and gave her a most vigorous 
salute which came smacking off, and thereupon arose a hilarious shout which 
made the old rafters of the barn ring again. 

“There's the lase for you,” said Jack, handing the parchment to Andy, who 
was now installed ia the place of honor beside the bride elect, at the head of the 
table, and the punch circulated rapidly in filling to the double toast of health, 
happiness, and prosperity to ‘the happy pair ;” and after some few more cir- 
cuits of the enlivening liquor had been performed, the women retired to the 
dwelling-house, whose sanded parlor was put in immediate readiness for the ce- 
lebration of the nuptial knot between Matty and the adventurous Andy. 

In half an hour the ceremony was pertormed, and the rites and blessings of 
the church dispensed between two people, who, an hour before, had never look- 
ed on each other with thoughts of matrimony. 

Under such circumstances, it was wonderful with what lightness of spirit 
Matty went through the honors consequent on a peasant bridal in Irelaad :— 
these, it is needless to detail; our limits would not permit ; but suffice it to 
say, that a rattling country dance was led off by Andy and Matty in the barn, 
intermediate jigs were indulged in by the “ picked dancers” of the parish, while 
the country dancers were resting and making love (if making love can be called 
rest) in the corners, and that the pipers and punch-makers had quite erough to 
do until the night was far spent, and it was considered time for the bride and 
bridegroom to be escorted by a chosen party of friends to the little cottage 
which was to be their future home. The pipers stood at the threshold of Jack 
Dwyer, and his daughter departed from under the ‘roof tree” to the tune of 
“Joy be with you ;” and then the litters heading the body-guard of the bride, 
plied drone and chanter right merrily uatil she had entered her new home, 
thanked her old friends, (who did al! the established civilities, and cracked all 
the usual johes attendant on the occasion,) and Andy bolted the door of the 
snug cottage of which he had so suddenly become master, and placed a seat for 
the bride beside the fire, requesting “* Miss Dwyer” to sit down—for Andy cou!d 
not bring himself to call ber ‘‘ Matty” yet, and found himself in au awkward 
position in being “‘ lord and master” of a girl he considered so far above him a 
few hours before : Matty sat quiet ard looked at the fire. 

** [t’s very quare, isn’t it?’’ says Andy with a grin, looking at her tenderly, 
and twiddling his thumbs. 

** What’s quare ?” inquired Matty, very drily. 

“* The estate,”’ responded Andy. 

‘* What estate ?” asked Matty. 

* Your estate and my estate,” said Andy. 

** Sure you don’t call the three-cornered field my father gave us an estate, you 
fool 1” answered Matty. 

“Qh no,” said Andy. “I mane the blessed and holy estate of matrimony the 
priest put us in possession of ;” and Andy drew a stool near the heiress, on the 
strength of the hit he thought he had made. 

‘“* Sit at the other side of the fire,” sad Matty, very coldly. 

‘Vis, Miss,” responded Andy, very respectfully ; and in shoving his seat 
backwards, the legs of the stool caught in the earthen floor, and Andy tumbled 
heels over head. 

Matty laughed, while Andy was picking himself up with increased confusion 
at his mishap ; for even amidst rustics, there is nothing more humiliating than 
a lover placing himself in a ridiculous position at the moment he is doing his 
best to make himself agreeable. 

“Tt is well your coat’s not new,” said Matty, with a contemptucus look at 
Andy's weather-beaten vestment. 

“I hope I'll soon have a betther,” said Andy, a little p:qued, with all his re- 
verence for the heiress, at this allusion to his poverty—* But sure, it wasn’t 
the coat you married, but the man that’s in it; and sure I'l! take off my clothes 
as soon as you plase, Matty, my dear—Miss Dwyer, I maue—I beg your 
pardon.” 

** You had better wait till you get better,’ answered Matty, very dryly— 
“You know the old saying, ‘ Don’t throw out your dirty wather until you get 
in fresh.”’ 

“* Ah darlin’, don’t be cruel to me,”’ said Andy, in a supplicating tone—“ I 
know I’m not desarvin’ of you, but sure I did not make so bowld as to make up 
to you, until I seen that nobody else would have you.” 

‘“* Nobody else have me !”’ exclaimed Matty, as her eyes flashed with anger. 

“I beg your pardon, Miss,”’ said poor Andy, who in the extremity of his own 





humility had committed such an offence against Matty’s pride. ‘I only meant 
that—” 
“Say no more about it,” said Matty, who recovered her equanimity.—*‘ Didn't 
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my father give yuu the lase of the field and house ! 

‘* Vis, Miss.” 

“You had better let me keep it, then twill be safer with me than you.” — 

“« Sartainly,” said Andy—who drew the lease from his pocket, and handed it 
to her, and as he was near her, he attempted a little familiarity, which Matty 
repelled very unequivocally. ; 

“ Arrah, is it jokes you are crackin!” said Andy, with a grin, advancing to 
renew his fondling. 

“Ttell you what it is,” said Matty, jumping up, “I'll crack your head if you 
don’t behave ycurself!” and she seized the stool on which she had been sitting, 
and brandished it in a very Amazonian fashion. 

“Oh wirra! wirra!” said Andy in amaze—‘ aren’t you my wife!” , 

“ Your wife !” retorted Matty, with a very devil in her eye— Your wife, 
— you great omadhawn ; why, then, had you the brass to think I'd put up 
with you?” ; 

. Arrah, then, why did you marry me!” said Andy ina pitiful argumentative 
whine. 

‘“‘ Why did I marry you!” retorted Matty—“ Didn’t I know betther than to 
refuse you, when my father said the word when the Divil was busy with him __ 
Why did I marry you !—it’s a pity I didn’t refuse, and be murthered that night, 
may be, as soon as the people’s backs was turned. Oh it’s litrle you know of 
owld Jack Dwyer, or you wouldn’t ask me that ; but though I'm afraid of him, 
I’m not afraid of you—and stand off, I tell you!” 

“Oh blessed Vargin !” cried Andy, ‘and what will be the end of it?” 

There was a tapping at the docr as he spoke. 

“ You'll soon see what will be the end of it,” said Matty, as she walked across 
the cabin and to the knock. 


James Casey entered, and clasped Matty in his arms : and haifa dozen athle- 
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tic fellows, and one old debauched looking man follow 7 
mediately closed after their entry. . ed, and the doo: 

Andy stood in amazement while Casey and Matty caressed 
the old man said, in a voice tremulous from intoxication, 
by jingo!” . 

“ T lost no time the minute I got your message, Matty,” 
here’s the Father ready to join us.” 

“ Ay, ay,” cackled the old reprobate—* hammer and tongs !—strik 
the iron’s hot—I’m the boy for a short job”—and he pulled a greasy bet a 
his pocket as he spoke. % from 

This was a degraded clergyman, known in Ireland under the title of « 
beggar,” who is ready to perform irregular marriages on such urgent oc 
as the present. And Matty had continued to inform James Casey of the 
turn affairs had taken at home, and recommended him to adopt the 
course, and so defeat the violent measure of her father by one still more 80 

A scene of uproar now ensued, for Andy did not take matters uietly » 
made a pretty considerable row, which was speedily quelled, however. by C. 
sey’s body guard, who tied Andy neck and heels, and in that helples “ 
witnessed the marriage ceremony performed by the “ couple beggar,’ 
Casey and the girl he looked upon as his own, five minutes before. 

In vain did he raise his voice against the proceeding ; the “couple beg a” 
smothered his objections in ribali jests. oem 

‘* You can’t take her from me, | tell you,” cried Andy. 

‘“* No—but we can take you from her,” said the “ couple beggar ;” and at th 
words, Casey’s friends dragged Andy from the cottage, bidding a rolicking adie, 
to their triumphant companion, who bolted the door after them, and becam 
sessor of the wife and property poor Andy thought he had secured. 

To guard against an immediate alarm being given, Andy was warned on pai, 
of death to be silent, as his captors bore him along, and he took them to we 
much men of their word to doubt they would keep their promise, They Nie 
him alung a lonely by-lane for some time, and on arriving at the stump of an ol 
tree, they bound him securely to it, and left him to pass his wedding night . 
the tight embraces of hemp. uttie 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

The news of Andy’s marriage, so strange in itself, and being celebrated be 
fore so many, spread over the country like wildfire, and made the talk of half 
she barony for the next day, and the question, “‘ Arrah, did you hear of the 
wondherful wedding ?” was asked in high road and by-road, and scarcely a Ayre, 
whose hedges had not borne witness to this startling matrimonial intelligence 
The story, like all other stories, of course got twisted into various See 
shapes, and fanciful exaggerations became grafted on the original stem, sufh. 
ciently grotesque in itself; and one of the versions set forth how old 
Dwyer, the more to vex Casey, had given his daughter the greatest fortun 
had been ever heard of in this country. 

Now one of the open-eared people, who had caught hold of the story by this 
end, happened to meet Andy’s mother, and with a congratulatory grin, Come 
with * ‘The topo’ the morain’ to you, Mrs. Rooney, and sure [ wish you joy " 

“Och hone, and for why, dear!” answered Mrs. Rooney, “sure it’s noth n’ 
but throuble and care I have, poor and in want, like me.”’ 

* But sure you'll never be in want more now.” 

“*Arrah, who told you so, agra?” 

** Sure the boy will take care of you now, won't he?” 

“ What boy!” 

“* Andy, sure!” 

“ Andy !” replied his mother in amazement. “ Andy, indeed !—oyt ,’ 
place, and without a bawbee to bless himself with '—stayin’ out all night, the 
blackguard ! ”’ - 

‘* By this and that, I don’t think you know a word about it,” cried the friend 
whose turn it was for wonder now. 

‘Don’t I, indeed 1” says Mrs. Rooney, huffed at having her word doubted, 
as she thought. “TI tell you, he never was at home last night, and may be jr’s 
yourself was helping him, Micky Lavery, to keep his bad coorses—the slingejy’ 
| Dlackguard that he is.” : 

Micky Lavery set up a shout of Jaughter, which increased the ire of Mrs 
Rooney, who would have passed an in dignified silence, but that Micky held her 
fast, and when he recovered breath enough to speak, he proceeded to tell her 
about Andy’s marriage, but in such a disjointed way, that it was some time be- 
fore Mrs. Rooney could comprehend him—for his interjectional laughter at the 
capital joke it was, that she should be the last to know it, and that he should 
have the luck to tell it, sometimes broke the thread of his story—and then his 
collateral observations so disfigured the tale, that its incomprehensibility became 
very much increased, ti! at last Mrs. Rooney was driven to push him by direct 
questions, 

‘** For the tendher mercy, Micky Lavery, make me sinsible, and don’t disthract 
me—is the boy marri’d !” 

“ Vis, I tell you.” 

* To Jack Dwyer’s daughter ?” 

salt 

‘* And gev him a fort’n ?” 

‘*Gev him half his property, I tell you, and he'll have all when the owld 
man’s dead.” 

““Oh, more power to you, Andy!” cried his mother in delight ; “ it's you 
that is the boy, and the best child that ever was! Half his property, you tell 
me, Misther Lavery,” added she, getting distant and polite the moment she 
found herself mother to a rich man, and curtailing her familiarity with a poor 
one like Lavery. 

‘““¥is, ma’am,” said Lavery, touching his hat, ‘and the whole of it when 
the owld man dies.” 

‘“ Then, indeed, [ wish him a happy relase !’’ said Mrs. Rooney, piously,— 
‘not that I owe the man spite—but sure he'd be no loss—and it’s a good wish 
te any one, sure, to wish them in heaven. Good mornin’, Misther Lavery,” 
—said Mrs, Rooney with a patronising smile, and ‘ going the rvad with a digni- 
fied air.’ 

Mick Lavery looked after her with mingled wonder and indignation. “ Bad 
luck to you, you owild sthrap!” he muttered between his teeth.—‘ How con- 
saited you are, all of a sudden—by Jakers, I’m sorry [ tow!ld you—cock you up, 
indeed—put a beggar on horseback to be sure—humph!—the divil cut the 
tongue out o’ me, if ever I give any one good news again—I've a mind tu turn 
back and tell Tin Doolin his horse is in the pond.” 

Mrs. Rooney continued her dignified pace as long as she was within sight of 
Lavery, but the moment an angle of the road screened her from his observa- 
tion, off she set, running as hard as she could, to embrace her darling Andy, and 
realize, with her own eyes and ears, all the good news she hai heard. She 
| puffed out by the way many set phrases about the goodness of Providence, and 
arranged, at the same time, sundry fine speeches to make to the bride ; s0 that 
the old lady’s piety and flattery ran a strange couple together along with her- 
self; while mixed up with her pravers and her blarney, were certain specula- 
tions of how long Jack Dwyer could possibly live, and how much he would have 
to leave. 

It was in this frame of mind she reached the hill which commanded a view 
of the three-cornered field and the snug cottage ; and down she rushed to em: 
brace her darling Andy, and his gentle bride. Puffing and blowing like a por 
poise, bang she went into the cottage, and Matty being the first person she 
met, she flung herself upon her, and covered her with embraces and blest 
ings. 
Matty, being taken by surprise, was some time before she could shake off the 
old beldam’s hateful caresses, but at last, getting free and tucking up her hait, 
which her imaginary mother-in-law had clawed about her ears, she exclaimed 
in no very gentle tones— = 

“ Arrah, good woman, who axed for your company, who are you at ell” 

“Your mother-in-law, jewel!” cried the widow Rooney, making anoter 
open-armed rush at her beloved daughter-in-law, who received the widow 8 pl" 
truding mouth on her clinched fist, instead of her lips; and the old —— 
nose coming in for a share of Matty’s knuckles, a ruby stream spirted for, 
while all the culors of the rainbow danced before Mrs. Rooney’s eyes 48 5" 
reeled backwards on the fluor. it 

“ Take that, you old faggot!” cried Matty, as she shook Mrs. Rooney's tn 
butary claret from the knuckles which had so scientifically tapped it, and w'p® 
her hand in her apron. de- 

The old woman roared “ millia’ murther” on the floor, and snutiled vut 4 4 
precatory question, “ if that was the proper way to be received in her s00 
house.” ck 

“ Your son’s house, indeed!” cried Matty.— Get out o’ the place you # 
o’ rags.” 

**Oh Andy! Andy!” cried the mother, gathering herself up. 

** Oh—thav’s it, is it!” cried Matty ; “so it’s Andy you want " 

“To be sure: why wouldn’t I want him, yuu hussy !—My boy ! my 


T 
Jack 
€ that 





darlin’: 


my beauty!” 
“ Well, go look for him!” cried Matty, givirg her a shove towards the 
door. quietly 


‘Well, now, do yon think I'll be turned out of my son's house 8° Upon 
that, you unnatural baggage !” cried Mrs. Rooney, facing round fierce an - 
which a bitter altercation ensued between the women, in the course of where 
widow seon Jearned that Andy was not the possessor of Matty’s no ae 
upon the old woman, no longer having the fear of damaging her ry in the 
law’s beauty before her eyes, tackled to for a fight in right earnes ; for bet 
course of which some reprisals were made by the widow in wat. spirit, 
broken nose; but Matty’s youth and activity, joined to her aa z ae 

turned the tide in her favor, though, had not the old lady been . 
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ne victory would not have beer, so easy, for she was a tough cus 
png TU r left Matty certain marks of her favor that did not rub out in a hurry, 
oes 2 as a keepsake, a handful of Matty’s hair, by which she 


wile she vor lh Aaishing kick from the gentle bride finally ejected Mrs. Roo- 


wd peld y house. 
9e from ih bleeding and roaring, and while on her approach she had been 
of she and inventing sweet speeches for Matty, on her retreat she was 


“a senepe heaping all sorts of hard names on the Amazon she came to 
cursid ’ 
gaster tin the meantime with Andy? He, poor cevil! had passed a 


See fared i 
ne pre up to the old tree, and as the morning dawned, every object ap- 


oid him through the dim light in a distorted form; the gaping hollow of 
peared wreak to which he was bound seemed like a huge mouth, opening to 
we aa while the old knots looked like eyes, and the gnarled branches 
a staring at, and ready to tear him in pieces. 

rched above him on a lonely branch, croaked disma'ly, till Andy 
id hear words of reproach in the sounds, while alittle tom-tt 


ke claws, 
4 raven, pe 


ied he cou ; , ; 
aati and twittered on a neighboring bough, as if he enjoyed and approved 
ee e severe things the raven uttered. The little tom-tit was the worse of 


at oe ist as the solemn reproof ef the wise can be better borne than the 
ibe porn remark of some chattering fool. To these imaginary evils were 
ope he real presence of some enormous water-rats, which issued from an ad- 
sided a and began to eat Andy’s hat and shoes, which had fallen off in his 
jacent . aii his captors; and all Andy’s warning ejaculations could not make 
Een abstain from his shoes and his hat, which, to judge from their eager 
- eqn have been very highly flavored. While Andy looked on at the 
— and began to dread that they might transfer their favors from his 
demo 1o himself, the welcome sound of the approaching tramp of horses fell 
mR ear, and in a few minutes two horsemen stood before him—they were 
ee Phil and Squire Egan. : 

oat was the surprise of the Father to see the fellow he had married the 
ght before, and whom he supposed to be in the enjoyment of his honeymoon, 
va] up 10 @ Tee, and looking more dead than alive; and his indignation knew 
pounds when he heard that a “couple-beggar”’ had dared to celebrate the 
wor e ceremony, which fact came out in the course of the explanation Andy 
alt of the desperate misadventure which had befallen him; but all other 
rievances gave way, ID the eyes of Father Phil, to the * couple-beggar.”’ 


«A ‘couple-beggar !’—the audacious vagabones!" he cried, while he and 
she Squire were engaged in loosing Andy’s bonds. ‘ A ‘couple-beggar’ in my 
vsrish '—How fast they have tied him up, Squire !” he added, as he endeavored 
to yndo a knot. “A ‘ couple-beggar ” indeed !—l’l1 undo that marriage !— 
have you a knife about you, Squire !—the blessed and holy tie of matrimony— 
“sa black knot, bad tuck to it, and must be cut—take your leg out o” that now 
_and wait till I lay my hands on them—a ‘couple beggar’ indeed !” 

«A desperate outrage this whole affair has been !” said the Squire. 

«But a ‘couple-beggar,’ Squire.” 

« His house broken into—” 

«Bat a ‘couple-beggar ’"—” 

« His wife taken from him !—’ 

« But a ‘couple-beggar ’—” 

“The laws violated——”’ 

« Bat my dues, Squire,—think o’ that!—what would become o’ them, if 
 couple-beggars ’ is allowed to show their audacious faces in the parish.—Oh 
wait til! next Sunday, that’s all—I'll nave them up before the alther, and I'll 
make them beg God's pardon, and my pardon, and the congregation’s pardon, 
the audacious pair !’’* 

“Jt’s an assult on Andy,” said the Squire. 

“Jr's a robbery on me,” said Father Phil. 

- Could you identify the men !”’ said the Squire. 

“Do you know the ‘ couple-beggar?’” said the priest. 

“Did James Casey lay his hands on yout” said the Squire ; “ for he’s a 

ood man to have @ warrant against.” 

“Oh, Squire, Squire !”? ejaculated Father Phil; ‘“ talking of laying hands on 
jim is it you are ?—<didn’t that blackguard ‘couple-beggar’ lay his dirty hands 
on a woman that my bran new benediction was upon? Sure they'd do anything 
after that !”” 

By this time Andy was free, and having received the Squire’s directions to 
jllow him to Merryvale, Father Phil and the worthy Squire were once more in 
ibeir saddles, and proceeded quietly to the same place ; the Squire silently con- 
sdering the audacity of the coup-de.main which robbed Andy of his wife, and 
bis Reverence puffing out his rosy cheeks, and muttering sundry sentences, 
ihe only intelligible words of which were “ couple beggar.” 


’ 





CHAPTER XXXII, 


The reader has, no doubt, anticipated that the presence of Father Phil in the 
company of the Squire at this immediate time, was on account of tte commu- 
nication made by Andy about the post-office affair. Father Phil had determin- 
edo set the Squire free from the stratagetic coil in which Larry Hogan had 
esnared him, and lost no time in waiting uvon him; and it was en his visit to 
Merryvale he met its hospitable owner, and anxious no time should be lost, 
te told the Squire there was a matter of some private importance he wished to 
communicate, and suggested a quiet ride together; and it was this led to their 
inversing the lonely little-lane, in which they discovered Andy, whose name 
was so principal in the revelationsof that day. 

To the Squire, those revelations were of the dearest :mportance ; for they 
relieved his mind from a weight which had been oppressing it for some time, 
ad set his heart at rest. Egan, it must be remarked, was an odd mixture of 
courage and cowardice: undaunted by personal danger, but strangely timorous 
where moral courage was required. A remarkable shyness, too, made him hesi- 
lale constantly in the utterance of a word which might explain away any diffi- 
culty in which he chanced to find himself : and this helped to keep his tongue 
ed in the matter where Larry Hogan had continued to make himself a bug- 
tear. He had a horror too of being thought capable of doing a dishonorable 
iting, and the shame he felt at having peeped intoa letter was so stinging, that 
ine idea of asking any one’s advice in the dilemraa in which he was placed 
mace him recoil from the thought of such aid. Now, Father Phil had relieved 
im from the difficulties his own weakness imposed ; the subject had been forc- 
edupon him ; aud once forced to speak, he made a full acknowledgment of all 
‘hat bad taken place: and when he found Andy had not borne witness against 
iim, and that Larry Hogan only inferred his participation in the transaction, he 
"iw, on Father Phil’s showing, that he was not really in Larry Hogan’s power, 
forthough he admitted he had given Larry a trifle of money from time to time, 
wien Larry asked for it, under the influenee of certain inuendoes, yet that was 
00 proof against him; and Father Phil's advice was to get Andy out of the 
"ay 88 soon as possible, and then to set Larry quietly at defiance—that is to say, 
0 Pather Phil’s own words, “to keep never minding him.” 


Now Andy not being encumbered with a wife (as fate had so ordained it) 
made the matter easier, and the Squire and the Father, as they rode toward 
Merryvale together to dinner, agreed to pack off Andy without delay, and thus 
lace him beyond Hogan's power ; and as Dick Dawson was going to London 
wih Murphy, to push the petition against Scatterbrain’s return, it was looked 
‘pon as a lucky chance, and Andy was at once named to bear them company. 

“But you must not let Hogan know that Andy is sent away under your pa- 
‘Tonage, Squire,” said the father, “ for that would be presumptive evidence you 
‘ac an interest in his absence—and that Hogan is the very blackguard would 
‘ee it fast enough, for he’s a knowing rascal.” 

“ He’s the deepest scoundrel I ever met,” said the Squire. 

: “As knowing as a jailer, sir,” said Father Phil; “a jailer, did I say—by dad, 
“e Dates any jailer I ever heard of—for that fellow is so cute, sir, he could keep 
“gate with @ hook and eye.” 

ly By-the-bye, there’s one thing I forgot to tell you, respecting those letters 

‘itew into the fire ; for, remember, father, I only peeped into one, and de- 
mg ‘he others—but one of the letters, I must tell you, was directed to your- 


5 Paith, then, I forgive you that, Squire,” said Father Phil ; “ for I hate let- 
8; but if you have any scruple of conscience on the subject, write me one 
Yourself, and that will do as weil.” 
‘a fe Squire could not help thinking the father’s mode of settling the difficulty 
hy of Handy Andy himself; but he did not tell the father so. 
vj, WY had now reached the house, where the good -humored priest was hear- 
a ‘eicomed, and where Doctor Growlirg, Dick Dawson, and Murphy, were 
.__ euests at dinner. Great was the delight of the party at the history they 
ne’ woen the cloth was drawn, of Andy’s wedding, so much in keeping with 
bein life and adventures, and Fatber Phil had another opportunity of vent- 
“cm 288 against the “ couple-beggar.” 
i vig wee but a slip-knot you tied, father,” said the doctor. 
2? 8¥: joke away, doctor.” 
» you think, Father Phil,” said Murphy, “ that chat marriage was made in 


Heay 
en, where Ww . ” 
hia € are told marriages are made ! 


te 


"- 
Sadar on woman who had been united by a “‘ couple-beggar ” were called up one 
treatens at — an in the face of the congregation, and summoned, as Father Phil 
Prion ; but the’ wo 2©8 God's pardon, and the priest’s pardon, and the .congregation’s 
OU Reverence’s uae Stoutly refused the last condition: “I'll beg God’s pardon and 
You won't ° 8 pardon,” she said, ‘‘ but I won’t beg the congrega*ion’s pardon.” — 
Cred his tO... the priest. “I won't,” says she. “Oh, you contrary baggage,” 
“‘AWbled himself nro ne, et home out o’ that,” said he to her husband, who 
‘on’t leather her vy, take her home and leather her wel]—for she wants it; and if you 
*00—take b you'll be sorry—for if you don’t make her afraid of you, she’!] masther 
er home and leather her.”— Fact. 











“sy don’t su e it ; , om s . ; 
spda sa Ppose it was, Mr. Murphy ; for if it had been, it would have held 
vs Very well answered, father,”’ said the Squire. 
. - don t know what other people think about matches being made in heaven,” 
ols ~ irowling, “but Ihave my suspicions they are sometimes made in another 
se O, fy, doctor !”’ said Mrs. Egan. 
tos The doctor, ma’am, is an old bachelor,” said Father Phil, “or he wouldn't 
so. 
“ Thank you, Father Phil, for so polite a speech.” 

_ The doctor took his pencil from his pocket, and began to write on a small 
bit of paper, which the priest observiag, asked him what he was about, “ or is 
it writing a prescription you are,” said he, ‘ for compounding betier marriages 
than I can?” Z 

“ Something very naughty, I dare say, the doctor is doing,” said Fanny 
Dawson. 

* Judge for yourself, lady fair,” said the doctor, handing Fanny the slip of 
paper. 
Per looked at it fora moment, and smiled, but declared it was very wicked 
indeed. 

‘Then read it for the company, and condemn me out of your own pretty 
mouth, Miss Dawson,” said the doctor. 

‘* Tt is too wicked.” 

“If it is ever so wicked,” said Father Phil, “ the wickedness will be neu- 
tralized by being read by an angel.” 

** Well done, St. Omer’s !” cried Murphy. 

= Really, father!” said Fanny, blushing, “* you are desperately gallant to-day, 
and, just to shame you, and show how little of an angel I am, I will read the 
doctor’s epigram :— 


** TEough matches are all made in Heaven, they say, 
Yet Hymen, who mischief oft hatches, 

Sometimes deals with the house f’other side of the way, 
And there they make Lucifer matches.”’ 


“Oh, doctor, I am afraid you are a woman-hater,” said Mrs. Egan. “ Come 
away. Fanny,I am sure they want to get rid of us.” 

“Yes,” said Fanny, rising and joining her sister, who was leaving the roum, 
“and now, after abusing poor Hymen, gentlemen, we leave you to your favorite 
worship of Bacchus.” 

The departure of the ladies changed the conversation, aod after the gentle- 
men had resumed their seats, the doctor asked Dick Dawson how soon he intend- 
ed going to London. 

“I start immediately,” said Dick. ‘ Don’t forget to give me that letter of 
introduction to your friend in Dublin, whom I long to know.” 

“Who is he !” asked the Squire. 

“One Tom Loftus—or, as his friends call him, * Piping Tom,’ from his vocal 
powers; or, as some nickname him, Organ Loftus, from his imitation of that 
instrument, which is an excessively comical piece of caricature.” 

**Oh! I know him well,” said Father Phil. 

‘‘ How did you manage tu become acquainted with him ?” inquired the doctor, 
“for I did not think he lay much in your way.” 

“ Oh, it was he became acquainted with me,” said Father Phil—‘and this 
was the wayfof it: be was down on a visit betimes in the parish I was in before 

his, and his behavior was so wild that I was obliged to make an allusion in the 

chapel to his indiscretions, and threaten to make his conduct a subject of severe 
public censure, if he did not mind his manners a little better. Well, my dear, 
to my surprise, who should call on me on the Monday morning after, but Mis- 
ther Tom, all smiles aad graces, and protesting he was sorry he fell under my 
displeasure, and hoping I would never have cause to find fault with him again. 
Sure I thought le was repenting of his misdeeds, and I said I was glad to bear 
such good wurds from him. ‘ A’then, father,’ says he, ‘I hear you have got a 
great curiosity from Dublin—a shower-bath, I hear.’ SoI said I had, and in- 
deed, to be candid, I was as proud as a peacock of the same beth, which tickled 
my fancy when I was once in town, and so I bought it. ‘ Would you show it to 
me?’ says he. ‘To be sure,’ says I, and off I went like a fool, and put the wa- 
ther on the top, and showed him how, when a string was puiled, down it came 
—and he preter.ded not clearly to understand the thing, and at last he said, 
‘Sure it’s not into that sentry-box you get?’ says he. ~* Oh, yis,’ says I, get- 
ting into it, quite innocent ;—when, my dear, he slaps the door and fastens it 
on me, and pulls the string, and souses me with the water, and I with my best 
suit of black on me. I roared and shouted inside, while Misther Tom Loftus 
was screechin’ laughing outside, and dancing round the room with delight. At 
last, when he could speak, he said, * Now, Father, we're even,’ says he, ‘ for 
the abuse you gave me yesterday,’ and off he ran.” 

** That's just like him,” said Old Growling, chuckling ; ‘ he’s a queer divil. 
I remember on one occasion a poor dandy puppy, who was in the same oifice 
with him—for Tom is in the Ordnance department, you must know—this pup- 
py, sir, wanted to go to the Ashbourne races, and cut a figure in the eyes of a 
rich grocer’s daughter he was sweet upon.” 

‘* Being sweet upon a grocer’s daughter, 
coais to Newcastle,”’ 

“Faith! it was coals to Newcastle, with a vengeance, in the present case, 
for the girl would have nothing to say to him, and Tom had great delight, 
whenever he could annoy this poor fool in his love-making plots. So, when 
he came to Tom to ask for the loan of his horse, Tom said he should have 
him if could make the smallest use of him—‘but I don’t think you can,’ said 
Tom. 

‘** Leave that to me,’ said the youth. 

***T don’t think you could make him go,’ said Tom. 

*«T'll buy a new pair of spurs,’ said the puppy. 

‘** Let them be hancsome ones,’ said Tom. 

***T was looking at a very handsome pair at Lamprey's yesterday,’ said the 
— 

‘*** Then you can buy them on your way to my stables,’ said Tom ; and sure 
enough, sir, the youth laid out kis money on a very costly pair of persuaders, 
and then proceeded homewards with Tom. 

‘“** Now with all your spurs,’ said Tom, ‘I don’t think you'll be able to make 
him go.’ 

“ oe he so very vicious, then?’ inquired the youth, who began to think of 
his neck. 

“«¢On the contrary,’ said Tom, ‘he’s perfectly quiet, but won't go for you, I’ll 
bet a pound.’ 

“** Done !’ said the youth. 

‘** Well, try him!’ said Tom, as he threw open the stable door. 

‘« + Lazy, I see,’ said the youtn ; ‘ for he’s lying down.’ 

‘*¢ Faith, he is,’ said Tom; ‘and hasn’t got up these two days!’ 

“¢Get up, you brute!’ said the innocont youth, giving a smart cut of his 
whip on the horse’s flank—but the horse did not budge.—* Why, he’s dead ” 
says he. 

x Yes,’ says Tom, ‘ since Monday last. Sol don’t think you can make him 
go, and you’ve lost your bet.’ ” 

«That was hardly a fair joke,’ said the Squire. 

‘‘ Tom never stops te think of that,” returned the doctor; ‘he’s the oddest 
fellow Lever knew. The last time [ was in Dublin, I called on Tom, and 
found him one bitther cold and stormy morning, standing at an open window, 
nearly quite undressed. On asking him what he was about, he said, he was 
‘ getting up a bass voice, that Mrs. Somebody, who gave good dinners and bad 
concerts, was disappointed of her bass singer, and | think,’ said Tom, ‘I'll be 
hoarse enough in the evering to take a B flat. Systems are the fashion now,’ 
said he, ‘there is the Logerian system and other systems, and mine is the Cul- 
dairian system, and the best in the world for getting up a bass voice.’ ” 

‘‘ That was very original, certainly,” said the Squire. 

«‘ But did you ever hear of his adventure with the Duke of Wellington!” 
said the doctor. 

‘The Duke !’’ they all exclaimed. 

“ Yes—that is, when he was only Sir Arthur Wellesley. Well, I'll tell 
you.” 

“Stop,” said the Squire, “a fresh story requires a fresh bottle. Let me 


ring for some claret.” 


” 


said Murphy, ‘‘is like bringing 
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PLAYPUL DECISION. 

«‘ Lord Nelson’s manner,apart from duty,was universally kind and ever play- 
ful to all around him ; an amusing instance of which, as well as of his extreme 
quickness, occurred during this cruise in the Mediterranean. 

‘One bright morning, when the ship was moving about four knots an hour 
through a very smooth sea, every thing on board being orderly and quiet, there 
was a sudden cry of “A man overboard!” A midshipman named Flinn, a 
good draughtsman, who had been sitting on deck comfortably sketching, started 
at the cry, and looking over the side of the ship, saw his own servant, who was 
no swimmer, floundering in the sea. Before Flinn’s jacket could be off, the 
Captain of Marines had thrown the man a chair through the port-hole in the 
ward-room, to keep him floating, and in the next instant Flinn had flung him- 
self overboard and was swimming to the rescue. The Admiral having wit- 
nessed the whole affair from the quarter-deck, was highly delighted with the 
scene ; and when the party, chair and all, had been hauled upon deck, he called 
Mr. Flinn, praised his conduct, and made him Lieutenant on the spot. A loud 


had | huzza from the Midshipmen, whom the incident had collected on deck, and who 


were throwing up their hats in honour of Flinn’s good fortune, arrested Lord 
Nelson's attention. ‘There was something significant in the tone of their cheer, 





—_ 
which he immediately recognized ; and, putting up his hand for silence, and 
leaning over to the crowd of middies, he said, with a good-natured smile on 
his face, ‘ Stop, young gentlemen! Mr. Flinn has done a gallant thing to-day 
—and he has done many gallant things before—for which he has got his re- 


ward; b ind! I" i 
ae : ee mind I'll have no more making Lieutenants for servants falling 


NOTES FROM THE PIAZZA OF A GEORGIA HOTEL, 


—_ —_ 








_Who has not noted the many serious affairs that often grow out of the most 
trifling events, and among the innumerable class none are more prone to breed 
a fight or row, than the portentous matter of a cock-fight, dog fight, negro race, 
ag race. The former has just created a tremendous excitement in our 

i 

_In the first place, it will be perhaps necessary to inform the reader that our 
village contains a hundred and thirty inhabitants, black and white; three stores, 
a blacksmith’s shop, a wheelwright, a lawyer, a doctor, three old women who 
make every body's private business and cunduct—except their own—a theme of 
constant discussion ; then there's the Post Office ! (and who ever knew a village 
minus one?) to which comes regularly, twice per week, a mail from the North : 
and upon the arrival of which, in the two horse stage, much stir is visible in the 
vicinity of our boro’ Hotel. 

Old Mra. Grumpy straightway sends her limping nigger, Jos if Bi 
Gates, the driver, has brought out from ae. oe eo ge ay _ 
him an hour’s description to get for her the next trip he made to town. en 
comes old Hardacre, to know if Bull heard any ¢a/k “bout the probability of an 
advance of cotton, and whether Shotwell, the gunsmith, had sent his gun 
down. While Bill is busy answering, he is beset by a young piccaninny on 
t’other side. 

‘Massa Bill, Missus Lizabess wants to know ib bring dem shoes, de box ob 
curls, and Ge par-fumeries from Savanney for er.” 

“*T say, Bill,” ejaculates another, as this important person dismounts from 
his seat—‘ I say, who is that ar chap that you brought down to-day with them 
soldier contrebunctions and hair on his face, zh! He looks savage as a coon in 
a steeltrap. ’Taint Gineral Scott, or Nick Newman the racer, eh ?” 

‘“‘ Nor the Dickins that's been raising all creation at the North?” chimes an- 
other, peering through the window at the military looking passenger. who, hav- 
ing retired from the coach, is quietly seated in the little dining-room, sitting- 
room, hall, and parlor of the boro’ Hotel. 

Bill Gates, with that pomposity incidental to those digni‘ares, stage-drivers, 
knowing, with an exalted pride, himself to be the grand master of all those im- 
portant secrets, deals out answers as arrogantly and tardy as a bumbeadle does 
the soup and bread to the parish poor. The mail is opened ; Lawyer —— gets 
his New York Herald and Washington Globe, and becomes the rictim of a 
score inquiring the news—whether John Tyler’s done this, Henry Clay that ; 
who voted for this, who that; ‘ how’s cotton!” says one; ‘‘rice?”’ echoes an- 
other; ‘* what’s the news to-day, any how?” cries adozen. Miss sends 
and gets her Magnoiia—Miss her Lady’s Book. Like grief on a monu- 
ment stands old Buck, Mr. ’s negro, waiting for ‘“‘ Mossa’s Savanney pa- 
per.” Bill Edwards kas got a letter at last, I see, from Alabama; poor Bill, 
of—him again. 

There goes old Mrs. Leander’s son, Mickey, to Lawyer ’s office, to bor- 
row his paper for ten minutes !—(never returns it—has a handsome davghter— 
Lawyer , they doo say, has got his eye on her (30,000) and therefore gal- 
lantry forbids him denying the loan, or asking the return, of his paper.) But 
the mail is changed—tke stranger has eat his rustic dinner—Bill Gates has 
changed his two venerable bays for a bald-faced sorrel and a mammoth limping 
grey—and rattle-de-bang-boom, goes the magnet of the last half-hour’s attrac- 
tion in boro’. 

Now the idlers lounge around the grocery of Jemmy Justice. Jemmy is the 
quit. tessence of a down-Easter, who found his way out here nobody in particular 
knows how or when. With all that hereditary tact of his forefathers for mak- 
ing his eternal fortin’, Jemmy is always to be found up to his eyes in his Pan- 
dora box, fussing around, trading with the negroes for their little surplus corn, 
or beans, or fowls, giving in return a little tobacco, coffee, tea, molasses, sugar, 
&c. Jemmy, though strictly temperate himself, yet as the teetotalers have not 
reached our way yet, he does not find scruples of conscience sufficient to debar 
his fellow beings from the use of the “ crack-skull,” i.e. whiskey, more especial - 
ly as it sends many a seven-pence to his safety fund. Well, the crowd has 
gone over to Jemmy’s, and Mose Sanders, I see, is standing the shot out of a 
quart of real crack-skull. 

Toney, what's Mose Sanders treating the folks for,eh? I don’t no sare, » 
bleive he bet Mr. Harris, dat, dat arr genman dat cum in de stage, was Gineral 
Boston (Houston,) dat he saw in Texas, and Master Gates told Mr. Berry dat 
de gemman was a play acter man(!) oh! that’s it, eh! well they are getting 
good and corned, and I resumed the perusal of thea New York Herald, which by 
the politeness of Lawyer ——, was handed to me to look over. Now our host 
of the boro’ Hotel, prides himself on the possession of the best fighting 
cock in the District; and the eld widow Lowry, also possesses a remarkable 
fine rooster, whose chanticleerian notes is as good as any town clock in pro- 
claiming the ‘* matin to be near” to the inhabitants of this secluded village ; 
and for a long time a feud has existed between these two cockey-doodle-doo’s 
for supremacy in parading the green sward near our piazza, And here these 
two worthies now have met, and are making a strong demonstratioa for an en- 
counter. 

‘* Cockey-doodle-doo,” goes the landlord’s red rooster. 

‘* Cockey-doodle-doo-o-e-0,” goes Mother Lowry’s gold neck, with a long 
vibration to his crow as clear as a flute ; now they close, “ flip,’ goes Mother 
Lowry’s ‘‘flip! flip! flyp!” goes the red—now comes the tug of war—both 
down—flip, fip—red’s up again, dealing some rippers on the head of Mother 
Lowry’s—but up, now they stand head to head, eyes brilliant as gas lights, and 
necks rumpled up like an expanded sun-flower. The loungers one by one, have 
deserted Jemmy’s store and Mose Sanders’ empty quart, to look at ‘* the cock- 
fight.” 

Flip! flip! “Hotel red got it that time ;”—“ ah! Mother Lowry, you've 
got it now”—*‘ go it red.” 

‘* Seven-pence on the gold neck,” says another; “the plot thickens,” as the 
old woman said, stirring the mush. The wheelwright and blacksmith, and the 
two tailors, have augmented the crowd. 

Flip—flip—flip. ‘* Mother Lowry’s getting winded.” 

* Hurrah ! tear up creation,” shouts one, ** but the red’s the real cheese any 





























| how.” 


* Liquor for the crowd, on the gold neck ; who takes the banter !”’ 

“I do, rip! or burst, rip!” and up staggers Mose Sanders, to the scene of 
action—‘‘stand back, boys, and let “em rip! tear up creation—ge it red, and 
rip !’’ and Mose gave a whoop loud and loug. 

As a matter of course, old Mrs. Grumpy, was not expected to be in doors 
during all this racket, nor was Mother Lowry bebind hand, for there she stood, 
like the mob-led queen that Shakspeare tells of, on her piazza, with her specks 
cocked up on her head, telegraphing Mrs. Grampy to come over, having de- 
spatched her son Mickey to the scene of action to learn the why and wherefore 
of this terrible crowd and noise down at the Hotel. 

“As I live! neighbor Lowry, they’re fighting, look at "em! look at 'em,” 
ejaculates the widow Grumpy. ' 

“ Lord of marcy! s@ they are, so they are—here comes Mickey breathless, 
—‘‘oh! oh! Ma, Grubb’s chicken has killed our Dick stone dead, and Mose 
Sanders and Mr. Harris is fighting like all fire.”’ ; 

“ Good gracious, oh! dear, my poor pet!” says Mrs. L. ‘“ God’s will be 
done,” falters Mrs. G. . 

“Let up! let up! fair play, hands off! hurra rip'—Muse, go it, Harris !— 
Stand and rare! Let ’em alone, boys!—hands off!” shouted the crowd. | 

The red cock having by a well dealt blow killed his antagonist, Mose claimed 
the liquors that Harris had bantered ; a quarrel ensued, and as the natural pre- 
lude to a cock fight, the bipeds got at it. The interference of their respective 
friends caused a double, thriffle, quadruple, and finally a general melee. 

Such a crowd of tattered, gouged, bitten, bloody fellows as boro’ saw 
that eventful afternoon I think would be hard to beat, even in the redoubtable 
Kilkenny cats; each and all now being satisfied with the events of the day, 
resumes his hat or his coat. Mose Sanders clears his indented, disfigured coun- 
tenance of the supertivous sand and blood, liquors the crowd, mounts his big 
grey, and puts out for home as unconcerned as though he’d been at a quilting or 
camp meeting. The sand flies are getting too severe for further commentaries, 
so I must suspend operations for the present. Yours, &c. Fav x. 

Savannah Republican. 











“ Dem’s’Em”—A pious negro, while saying grace at the table, not only 
used to ask a blessing on all he had upon his board, but would also petition to 
have some deficient dish supplied. One day it was known that Cato was out 
aon and suspecting that he would pray for the same at dinner, a wag 
provided himself with a small measure of the wege/ables, and stole under the 
window, near which stood the table of eur coloured christian. Soon Cato 
drew up a chair and commenced: “ O, masse Lord! wilt dow in dy provident 
kindness condescend to bress ebery thign afore us; and be pleased to stow 
upon us jist afew taters—and all de praise” [Here the potatoes were 
dashed upon the table, breaking plates and upsetting the mustard pot]—** Dem’s 
‘em, massa Lord !” said Cato, looking up with surprise, ‘‘ only jist luff’en down 
leetie easier next time!” 


What public building is like Priace Albert returning a kis to the Queen 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


We are without any direct advice from the parties themselves, but from the 
best sources of iaformation upon which reliance can be placed, we are inclined 
to believe that Fasuion anv Boston will meet first at Baltimore ! 

We understand that Col. Jounson’s stable will commence the campaign at 
Petersburg, on the 27th, and run at Alexandria, Washington, Baltimore, and 
Camden. Boston is in fine health, and going as well as ever. He will not 
start, itis said, until he meets Fashion, unless she runs here. His owners have 
no idea of taking the edge off his speed before giving her *‘ another turn.” 

The Northern Champion has grown and filled out much since the Spring ; uo 
appearance of the mis-called curb remains, and she is doing as well as could be 
wished. We incline tothe belief that she will open the campaign on Long 
Island, on the Ist week of October—then visit Baltimore, and close it at Cam- 
den. As nothing is paid for a walk-over at Trenton, it is not likely she will 
visit the Eagle Course, but we shall know next week. 

Up to 12 o'clock last night, no advertisement of Purses to be given on the 
Beacon Course, was received at this office. We learn that $8,000 has been 
subscribed for the purchase of Fashivn for the purpose of making up a match, 
but various circumstances induce us to believe that the thing will fall through. 

Our Northern Turfmen must not overlook the fact that the Trenton Meeting 
commences or the 27th instant. They are referred to Mr. Brown's advertise- 
ment for particulars of the purses aud Stakes. 








Miss Foote and Zenith meet on Monday next, at Lexington, Ky., in a match 
for $5000 a side, Four mile heats! If ‘‘Sudex” or “ Vates’’ were here, they 
might be able to announce the winner in advance, but we are “ neither a pro- 
phet nor the son of a prophet,” though in our time, as our readers know, we 
have made some shrewd “ guesses.” If the course and weather are fine, Zeaith 
ought to run two heats in 7:45—better time than ever was made in Kentucky! 
When the match was made our sympathies were strongly enlisted in favor of 
the gallant young Eclipse--an untried colt as he is—and they are with him 
aow. But “on sober second thought,’ now that the match is really to come off 
within three days, we begin to think he might have found a softer snap! Miss 
Foote’s additional 14lbs. on ber back will not “‘set her forward any,"’ but she 
ought to beat him, and will, in our opinion, if the course is deep. Indeed, if 
both horses are in tip-top condition, the course fine, the weather pleasant, and 
the stands are thronged with belles, Miss Foote “is bound” to win or—*‘ you 
can take my hat !” = 

The New York Jockey Club.—At the meeting convened on Tuesday last, at 
the Astor House, the entire Rules and Regulations of the Club were revised, 
and several alterations made. The new Rules will be published as svon as we 
€an find room for them. 

Rost. L. Stevens, Esq, of this city, in consequence of his numerous engage- 
ments, offers for sale his entire Racing Stud, comprising some of the best blood 
of this country and of England. Mr. S., it is well known, is at this time en- 
gaged upon an immense Steam Battery which he is building for Government 
for the defence of the harbor of this city. 


Eclipse in the Market !—Mr. Wa. Dovp, of Georgetown, Ky., the “ Agent 
of Col. Wau. R. Jounson, of Virginia,”’ advertises for sale, Eclipse, Mons. 
Tonson, Sidi Hamet, and some fine Brood Mares stinted to Eclipse and Job. 
If not previously disposed of at private sale, they are to be sold at auction at 
Lexington, on the four mile day, of the ensuing races—that is, on Saturday, the 
24th Sept. Mr. D. in his advertisement remarks of Eclipse, who was twenty- 
eight years old on the 24th of May last, that, 

“He is in fine health and vigor, having the appearance of his youthful days. 
Perhaps a horse of the same constitution never was seen or heard of before, as 
he is now as capable of doing as good work as any horse in the country. That 
Eclipse has been the most successful and prefitable stallion that was ever offer- 
ed to the public, few will doubt, having every year, with one exception only, 
met with unprecedented success. The great reputation of his stock, down to 
the third generation ; the brilliant performance of his colts last spring, and the 
high confidence that is placed upon them, shows there is every prospect that he 
will meet with the same patronage he has always received.” 

Mons. Tonson is twenty-one years old, and Sidi Hamet thirteen ; the 
Brood Mares are not described nor named. Mr. D. concludes in the following 


terms :— 

“The above Stock are offered for sale, although a part of them are a source 
of great profit, because Col. Johnson has a large investment in the same kind 
of property, and being unable from the great distance that separates them to 
give that undivided attention which they naturally require.”’ 


*‘ Cider" Match at New Orleans —The “Crescent City" states that the 
match race between Lady Francis and Creeping Jane for $50 aside, P. P.., 
single dash of a mile, came off on the afternoon of the 4th instant, over the 
Louisiana Course. Won easily by the former. Time, 2:01—track very deep. 





Mr. Kenpatu’s Stakes, as usual, have filled well, with some young things of 
great promise. The stake, No. 2, subscription $200 each, h. ft. closed with the 


following :— 


- Col. Francis Thompson names gr. c. Register, by Imp. Priam. 
. Edward J. Wilson names b. c. Gosport, by imp. Margrave. 
3. Wm. Dorbaker names br.c. by Mazeppa, dam by Standard. 
4. James B. Kendall names ch. f. Rosetta, by Drone, out of Ecarte. 
No. 4, sub. $100, h. ft., closed as follows :— 
1. Wm. Dorbaker names ch. c. by Imp. Margrave, out of Polly Stran. 
2. Col. Francis Thompson names gr. f. Kitty Harris, by Imp. Priam. 
3. Edward J. Wilson names b. f. Miss Letty, by Imp. Priam. 
4. Col. Wm. R. Joanson names ch. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Will-go’s dam. 
Ss. John Ridgley names b.c. by Mazeppa, out of Florence. 
The time of closing of the 2 year old Stakes is postponed to 1st October. 





Sale of Racing Stock in Canada.—The recent Treaty concluded bet ween 
this Government and Great Britain will “ not set ” the Canadian Turf “ forward 
any,” as the crack regiments are to be immediately ordered home. Many of 
the Officers, since they have been stationed in Canada, have collected stables, 
which they are now obliged to dispose of. Among others, Capt. Suiruey, of 
the 7th Hussars, has particularly distinguished himself as a leading turfman, and 
we see by the papers, that in consequence of his immediate return to England, 
his establishment is to be sold, without reserve, on Saturday, the 24th inst., at 
the Montreal Tattersalls. It comprises the following horses :— 

The Queen, by Imp. Autocrat, out of Maid of Oaks by Hickory, 8 yrs. 

Emigrant, Imported (late Hopeful), by Souvenir, 7 yrs. 

Tempest. by Imp. Trustee, out of Janette, own sister to Sir Charles, and the 
— he pore eo hse yrs. 

, ipse, da ; 

Balloon, / Timoleon, 6 an “tay 

Saint Rose, (the celebrated trotting mare,) aged. 

Josette ard Lisette, grey ponies, well matched, fast trotters, 4 yrs. 


ee 


Exwortu, the pedestrian, completed the five hundredth mile, in his match of 
walking 1000 Miles in 1000 successive Hours, on Wednesday morning last, at 
7 o'clock. Tne match requires him to walk Forty-one Days and Sixteen Hours ! 
He commenced it on Wednesday, the 24th of August, at 12 o’clock, noon, and 
to win the match, must “ push on—keep moving ” until 4 o’clock on the morn- 
ing of the 5th of Oct. 


Centreville (L. I.) Trotting Course. 


THURSDAY, Sept. 15, 1842—Match, $500 a side, in harness— ies ; driver’ j 
z — each. hree mile heats. ° en cere welt, 
- Farmeolee’s gr. g. Pleasure Boy .......0-2 022 scccncccccececccccee H. 
Mr. Hart’s wh. g. Davy Crockett.........--..2--0---cneseeeeeeeneee. H. Weodrayy 2 : 
Time not reported. Course very heavy. 
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Barwon vis tine «hee: 3 Bhnatontesi tea a ees Sept. 17 
Hunting Adventures in the Far West.”—Let no one neglect to read the } man was selected, and at 1 o’clock P. M sie ye or 
spirited sketches, under this head, in to-day’s paper. The writer is a gallant | and the Pedestrian at a“ killing es » for 7” er the blood-thirsty Mili, me: 
officer of the U. S. Dragoons, and his description of a Grand Buffalo Hunt on | soldier ;” as he had not gone over ann te a Proved tobe to “the Sarin, 
the immense prairie between the Missouri and Mississippi rivers, will be read go “the licks.” He accordingly on . <. ore he ascertained he cou) 7 
by all with the keenest interest. We earnestly hope he will give us further | unlike a Mississipi steamboat ; anc after aati 3 er paling and blow 
extracts from his journal. OP eg ars Seer eee, eet” ‘Me Uae. sw 

The Shocking Prize Fight on Tuesday last, has excited throughout the com- | and bet what ‘ spare tacks’ he had, that nothing but ‘ iled lig 
munity one universal sentiment of indignation and disgust. For years, at Captain Elworth !” ba 
least, thank Heaven, Prize Fighting is at an end. The sympathies of all are Now, Mr. Editor, for “one crack” at “York's Tal! Son.” 
strongly excited hy the sad fate of the lion-hearted McCoy. A more gallant looked for in this ‘ town” with much anxiety for the last ose Pas me 
spirit was never hurried into eternity! We hear that in all the relations of | ing you to be a “ personal friend" of the illustrious individual a Keon 
life his character was irreproachable; but he had imbibed, unfortunately, a of you the favor to apprise that distinguished personage of the = = ME to a5) 
fancy for the Ring, and his ambition was to distinguish himself in it; notwith- ing “‘ those papers” sigt.ed by Saturday next, the 17th inst. Sh no eke. 
standing his aspirations for pugilistic fame, we are told that he was a modest, | layed beyond that time, I have fears that his personal safety ma ae sdb 
unassuming young man, of pleasant manners, and a great favorite in his circle endangered by the rashness of the “ Barbaryans!" It js re : Somewha 
of acquaintance. On the morning of the day on which the fight took place, he _ demanded, by all the parties concerned, that Georcs Witaixs K “xpected ar 
distinctly and repeatedly proclaimed his intention fo win or die, and upon en-' of the N.O. « Picayune,” should be a witness to the AA awake, Es, 
tering the arena he tied his “ colors ”—a black handkerchief—to the stake as an | named “ Tall Man” will be held personally accountable for the ‘ nthe, 
evidence of his stern determination. It is stated that his mother, in parting | Ex-Santa Fé prisoner. Should Gen. Salazar, or Armigo be — 0! tte 
with him before the fight, after taking an affectionate leave of him, in which ' kad best keep a bright look out! Should they come here their « 
she expressed her regard for him as her favorite child, and bade him remember | be wanted for “ fishing boots ! !” 
he was the son of a brave man, remarked “Come home a winner, Tom, or; Our mutual friends, ‘the Band” and Eaton, have had quite a « 
never! I had rather see you come home dead than disgraced!" Poor fellow ! , about “ the run” of the last “saw.’’ The latter says it is takin a 
He was his mother’s main support, and proved himself worthy of a better fate. | tage to “hit” a man when in the “ clay !” while the former asse 
We hear that several hundred dollars have been contributed by those inter- | one “dig,” and was bound to give it him the first chance! He js y : 
ested in the fight and sent to his mother, who is plunged in the most piteous | to call it square. Eaton, however, will not make any such Siesta am og 
affliction. McCoy’s sister, too, who was ardently attached to him, is in a state |‘ war” is likely to break out again with renewed violence, Per » Nd the 
of the deepest distress at this heart-rending and awful bereavement. His un- | of the « Digby” family interfere to bring about a reconciliation whi mp 
timely end, we trust, will be a warning to his brothers, and indeed all other as- and trust will be the case ! ieee 
pirants for pugilistic distinction—a distinction which in the eyes of this commu- | The leader “of the Band” wishes you immediately to forward to him , . 
nity is utterly despicable. ceipt for ‘ that Twenty” sent on last week for two years’ subscription = 

In another place will be found a report of what we fervently hope will be | him, however, you had undoubtedly given him eredit for it on the “ old ies 7 
“the Last Prize Fight in America.’ It is furnished by an unknown corres- The weather here to-day is colder than the heart of a Chatham-stree; r, 
pondent—the same who supplied the report of the fight between Sullivan and | “ Ice” is quite plenty about the streets!!! ™ 
Bell, which would not have been unworthy of Mr. Dowxinc, the Editor of | Truly yours, as a Quaker, 
** Bell’s Life in London.” He is eminently gtfted, whoever he is, and writes | 
with a degree of power and felicity of expression that induce us to anticipate , 
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Record of Time Continued, in Elworth’s Pedestrian Match 
Over the Cambridge Trotting Course, near Boston. 





























great things of him when he employs his rare talents and acquirements upon Time of Time of 
f hi h bev. Starting. min. sec. , 
themes of wor are on er — , | Sept. 8 .... 3.... 9 59a, Sept. 12 .... — . 
A Chance to obtain Fine Stock.—Among the stock that will be offered at eT ae re — 5... 16 bt 
Public Sale, at the American Institute, we are authorised to say will be that of | ---- 20 5 ...- 8 48 ones 5... 6 91 
Dr. Joun A. Poon, of New Jersey, one of the most eminent of our breeders. | eres 5 ..-- 8 38 one 2000 7 2 1053 
Among them are some very choice Imported Durham Bulls, Cows, and Heifers, | core 20 : gee a = nem T cove 
that have taken prizes at a number of different Fairs. He has also some very a AG oi, on a : cove 1B 3 
fine Jacks and Jennets for sale. ence 9 .... 14 27 vote WE TE one r 5s 
ones SR <A BD ones Il oo. 1g 
Extract from a private letter tothe Editor, from Baltimore. | ecce 11 .... 14 40 e--- 20 1 oo... 12 3 
“T see your Northern Tuifmen are anxious to get Boston and Fashion toge- | Sept. 9 ...- 20 1 .... 16 8 woes 1... 93 
ther this Fall; and some of them would seem to think if they purchase the agate“ ; onus h = cone 200 3 1. 85 
mare they get the match certain. This Idoubt. I do not believe Mr. Lone ponies aks: 2 36d "20 ; a ; ‘l 
will match her at this time for much money, ifat all. Jf he does he will beat her er 5 i... ete oe 5... 8 = 
surk! If they purchase the mare, they put the extinguisher on the Course. occ 5 .... 13 8 0-0 D7 8 
They will be obliged to give big purses to draw a crowd, so as to pay for the vere 2000 7 «2... 12 28 ose 7 were 1217 
mare. * * + * * 7 * * eda ea 7... 11 38 ~--- 20 9 .... 133) 
“Tam at least glad to see they have some money t opriate to Racing at | eaieiie Ree ti en ime 
: gi y some money to appropriate acing a pene 9 ...- 18 suas a ll .... 16 90 
the North. There is none here, I assure you, and our friend Kenpa.t is al- cove WM O11 =. 1D} éoee 1] 2... 16 3 
must afraid to advertise his purses, until he sees how things are working. * * core 11 .... 10 29 | Sept. 13 .... 2000 1 2... 1615 
* © T will bet you that neither Boston nor Fashion run four miles in 7:40 ox-- 20 1 .... 13 20 i wees I... 15 a 
this Fall.” [‘* Done” for di if th ! ee aa — 
is Fall. ne” for dinners, if they meet !] a . .... Ds cae 3 i... 17 
_-—_—_—___—- woce Ss.s @ F coos 2 7 con OR 
Rifle Shooting at Hoboken, N. J. ---- 20 5 2... 9 14 o--- 5 .... 15 18 
Mr. Editor,—We had rare Sport and excellent Shooting at Hoboken last wore e--- 9 45 wore 2000 7 LL A 
Thursday, (Sept. 8.) Ten prizes were shot for, consisting of Goblets, ne ore ~ 3 pighiae 20 : = r y 
. -_-——- ecece ae . « 
Watches, Breastpins, &e. &c. &c. wees 20 ® .... 17 & sina 9... 11 4B 
The shooting was with the rifle, off-hand, at a distance of 140 measured | wéom 9 .... 16 3 eo-e 20) 11 1... 12 40 
yards, 50 chances, 3 shots to a chance, string or aggregate measure. e--- 20) «11 2... 17 33 w+: Il .... 13¢ 
The best 3 shots measured 5 5 8 inches, the 2d best 3 shots measured 7 7-8 in 16. ae 7 owen = 33 o--- 20 1 .... 18 - 
inches, the 3d best 9 inches, the 4th best 9 1-2, the 5th, 10, the 6th 10 3-4, the ae Tse = - 9 - —o : 7 
7th 11 1-2, the 8th 14, tke 9:h 1458, the 10th 15 3-4 inches. se. sBicova tae ant 31... 13 5 
By giving this a place in your very valuabie and interesting paper, you will ees 3 .... 17 25h eoee DCG... ISI 
oblige many Rifle Shooters. LeaTHER STOCKING, JUN. o-+- 20 opr . a iene 20 ; one 2 f 
- wane ecce } wees wees ‘ 
New York, Sept. 12, 1842. a ae 7 .... 13 20 es 7 cece 14:35 
—_—_—_—_" en oo. se coco DG cece WS 
LETTER FROM DOWN EAST—THE PEDESTRIAN MATCH, .... 20 9 .... 11 26 al 9 .... 16 18 
Bostoy, Sept. 15th, 1842. inet 9 .... 9 50 ——_ oe ee ft 
Dear P.—I regret extremely that my error in copying from the official jour- cose WO. 10 ecco 11 .... 15 3g 
nal Mr. Ecwortn'’s time of walking, should bave induced a suspicion that there s+ IL .... 9 35 | Sept. 14 .... 20 1... WN 
was some ‘‘ humbug” about the effair; but knowing, as I well do, there has | ---- 20 1 .... 10 34k eeee 0 ; anne 5 47 
been much “large talk” about Pedestrians, I cannot for a moment blame any | "99 ; sail 7 ho rene 6 3... 18 
one for having doubts ; I will, however, assure you that Mr. Elworth com. | ple 3 .... 8 20 ios S00 DB ewwe BS 
menced walking over the Cambridge Trotting Park Course, on the 24th day of | eon © wean, ie ecee D coe soa 
August at 12 o’clock, M. and has walked one mile every hour, (besides the seven a ; e--- 8 35/ os 20 ; none os 
rods, from where he lies in bed, to the centre of the course) up to this 14th of wll ial h = "2 2009 eee 14) 
September, atl o'clock P.M. The journal in which the time is kept, is open ot ie 9... 16 pats O une Ss 
to the inspection of every one, and the persons by whom it is kept are ready at | i 9 .... 16 37 w--- 200 UL... 
any time to make oath to its correctness. coon M9 Il A... 16 wa : - ; ‘4 
Yesterday at 7 o’clock A. M., Mr. Elworth completed his five hundredth mile Sept. 11 “*"" 99 ‘ wore be a Link ' 1... g 34 
—one half the distance—and was in high health and spirits, and in full confi- 5 lias 1... 16 14 com 68 ue TR 
dence of performing the feat with ease! I think it much in his favor, that he coon MH =—s 3. .... 16 BO cose 3... 9 : 
never has, for a moment, doubted his ability to perform the herculean task ; his eres 3 .... 16 16x o--- 20 ; ones : 99 
spirits and courage, prove him, in my mind, to be from the best kind of ** blood,” ocoe . ee = 54 -.. 20 «7 noe 1115 
a regular “‘ out and outer.” [am satisfied he has ‘ length” enough for any Wo ee ete ot de 7 .... 12:90 
kind of a race ; as regards his “ foot,”’ ‘ 7 _ 14 27 dt HD ee BE 
Retin Rtg + 
6 most noble sir, cass ae , a oe e--- 9 .... 10 a 
That which I shall report, would bear no credit, 9 8 woee 20) 11. 16 82 
Were not the proof so nigh.” ie Se een 10 13 or 11 ..-- 17 53 
I am full in the belief that he can to day walk one mile in as quick time, as that ee Toeie * gq | Sept.15 2... 20 1... 17 63 
nonpareil Fasuron, can, or ever did, run four miles? or in other words, can | cove E cece SD oun” : ecre . 9) 
walk at a quarter part the rate of speed that any Race or Quarter Horse in Ame- | oaee 1 .... 13 30 — TTT 16 548 
sr ies 9 36 ose 3 .... P 
rica can run! ! which I call “ high topliftical’”’ striding for a ‘ green thing,” that | ae 3 pm 9 31 = | 5 2.6 17 54 
has never had an hour's training. I don’t wish to be impertinent, as I cannot | me. +. om sane B nec * oe 
claim for our cold Eastern climate the honor of giving b'rth to any such ‘jewels’ : sible 5 .... 10 24 o--- 20 ; °°" 16 54 
as Boston, Fashion, Sarah Bladen, Bee's-wing, Miss Foote, Reel, Jim Bell, and | ---- 200 7 2... 10 = — ae oy, ON 
a host of other good ones, which the “‘ sunny South” and West car. boast of as | *-"* 99 iat re 7 ans 9 .... 161 
‘native brilliants ;” but if Colonel Pere Wuerstons, of the Devil’s Fork, or | ee 9... 13 29 Oe | ee = 
*¢ Boots,” can rake anything up, in their prolific soil of “all sorts of crowders,” ice Se” SE 32 ee “wa - esee * 197 
in the shape of a man either ‘‘ white” or ‘“ red,’’ who has conceit enough to aie — 11 .... 16 . oreo 1... @8) 
think he can out walk or out last, our “‘ Yankee Pet,” we should be most happy,| °°?" oF Sees, # ; ee i 7 30 a Very dark—wind S., and raining 
to have him sent along, and will guarantee to him the ‘“‘run of his teeth,’’ and teers. wae® s ey arr enen T g3—track Ve? 
a chance to walk for a *“ big thing,” and win or lose a “heap of truck!” At rough. ao 
e . . ‘ leasant— 10) 
any rate we “have got the quills,” and think our Pet can give any man = pray growing heavy. deg.—wind S. RS 
* Goss !” c Wind 8. W. e gees Sad _¥ ning, and 31¥3s5 
d ; 4 ass x —still raining, ane ™ 
On Friday last, the Proprietor of the Course let it out to “ some Major Gene- : bh ag 61 dez. witlwind + fon—track sil bed 
’ 3: . sliey = Lie ° , — j ICK 10g ad , 
ral” commanding a part of the Massachusetts Militia, to muster his troops upon, ee ee eee yoy k Ree - Cop clear oer 
that is, for “a County muster!” and you know the fun that is always to be seen | rainedall day. c sant—wind N.W. aed. 
at one of these “shows.” At this one the sport was “ rare,” as the day was ch gua sche: oars ae b oe ehnneree an ae 
very rainy, and the clay “ pretty considerable” soft anddeep. Before eleven| i Track bad—wind N. W. & Complains of pains, t ken during ° 
‘ - my mA ” ae dbier © j The:mometer 49 deg. ’ joints, occasioned by co} 
o’clock, many of the ‘‘ Sogers’’ were “‘ heavy-wet, but getting drier very fast. k Track improving—wind N. W. weather. 
About this time o’ day a pla:oon of as “‘ spirited” looking fellows as ever shouldered A aero begen head ow: J ain—wind N.— thermometer 
a musket, waited upon Mr. Eliworth, and offered to ** bate treats’’ fortheir “hull” | o Thermometer 44 deg. o Appetite not good—stillr 
on ; 7 p Mr. E. in perfect health. p Thermometer 58 deg. us 
party, that any “‘ chap” in that platoon could out-walk him for half a mile. E. re- q Appearance of rain. q Raining—carried uve qrried g 
plied that he was “ a teetotaller,” but if t' ey or their best man could beathim, ke} 7 Wind South—clear ‘and pleasant at tie — . 
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would do the “ handsome thing”’ for the whole battalion! Upon this, their best 
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sPORBTING EPISTLE FROM “OBSERVER.” 


English Horses as reported by Mr. Hall—Fashion’s time—Four Mile Winners 

qine of Saul Stock—Retriever’s race at Goodwoed compared with Harkaway’s and 

. ne Xi[—A Match between England and America—The Race Horse Regions— 
Cha 4 


Notes by the Editor, etc. ' c 
Vr Editor. —Thanks to your intelligent correspondent, J. P. Hatt, Esq., 


k, some additional light has been shed upon the extraordinary speed 
races in England, as lately run at Goodwood. If there be no mis- 
he distances of the Goodwood Courses, it can not be denied that the 
as exhibited there, at short distences—rarely exceeding three miles, 
"> ysually under two, (races of heats being of rare occurrence,) is better than 
oi country. Yet it may be doubted whether any horse in England, espe- 
in ly on @ Course like the Union, on the day of its performance, can surpass 
gp time at Four mile heats. That, for the present, 1 conceive must 
yer foremost on the file.” None of the intelligent English writers, I be- 
apy ave questioned that it is the best time ever made at that distance. 
’ in suggesting one of my errors, has not denied the correctness of mv 








of New Yor 
of the best 
yake as tot 
gctual speed, 


eve, h 
« Vates 


opinion. sid call : 
"Qld prejudices and many erroneous opinions are yielding to the force of facts. 


ng others, our breeders have discovered that some of the get of English 
porses, and some English bred, go the distance about as well as vur exclusively 
sative stock. Fashion and Miss Foote support this position. 

Retriever's race at Goodwood, in the dest time on the Cup Course, support 
she theory, as to the influence of weight, according to tne old fashioned notion 
that 71D. added to, or deducted from, the usual Jockey Club weight was “ equal 
to sixty yards iD the mile.’ Retriever has hitherto been unknown to Fame, at 
jeast on this side of the Atlantic. As a six year old, at the late Goodwoud 
meeting, be carried only 7st. 11lb.—109lbs.; but one pound more than Henry, 
when barely four years old, in his celebrated match race with Eclipse, and 
fwenty-SiX pounds less than Charles XIIth, also six years old, that won the 
Cup, the same distance and course, the succeeding day, “with the most per- 
fect ease, by two lengths,” carrying 9st. 9lb.—135\bs in 4:57! Retriever’s 
race, in 4:54, “ run in the same way as Harkaway’s famous race for the Cup, 
is supposed to have been faster by a second or two,” and ‘the fastest race ever 
seen at Goodwood,” as well as on the Cup Course. [I must ask of you, Mr. 
Editor, the favor to supply the weight and time that gave such fame to Harka- 
way.) [See Note 1 ] 

It will be recollected that Hyllus ran a good second to Harkaway for the 
Cup, [See Note 2,] as he again did last year to Charles XIlIth, this being his 
second triumph for tte Goodwood Cup. At the same meeting, Charles X[Ith 
gave Hyllus five pounds, in a ‘‘ match, 1000 sovs. each, Cup Course,” and beat 
him. Do not these achievements, added to those at Doncaster and Liverpool, 
winning the St. Leger and Cups, place Charles X[Ith nearly on a par with 
Harkaway! [See Note 3.] Notwithstanding Charles XII. was lately beat by 
Bee's-wing, I conceive he must be esteemed as the best race nag now in Eng- 
land. With all their fame, would our American Sportsmen be at a!l backward 
to match Boston and Fashion against them, and they to come to the Unien 
Course next year? Jn that event, I opine, any amount desired would be laid 
out. Ifour horses should beat the English on American soil, I do not doubt 
they would give them an opportunity to redeem their laurels on their own. 
(Qur trotters beat the English there ; why should not our “ nonpariel”’ race 
horses? But the English have the advantage of many more first rate race 
horses. Now that we are brought within a fortnight’s sail of England, the com- 
petition between English aud American race horses, of first rate speed and bot- 
tom, seems no longer improbable, —certainly not impossible. 

Does not the race of Retriever, as compared with Charles XI[., bear abou; 
ihe same analogy as some of the fleet New Orleans coursers to their Northern 
competitors for fame? We shall! soon know what a nag, that has gone a second 
heat of four miles in 7:35 at New Orleans, being wholly of English blood, can 
du in Kentucky in a match, on equal terms, with a native. However, I agre® 
with Rattle,” that * good blood, good care, good training, and good riding, 
will now and then turn up @ trump ”’ in any of our sister States, West or East, 
from New York to Lovisiana. Virginia and Maryland, it is well known, have 
jeon the mothers of our native stock of the most celebrity in “ the olden time,” 
and continue to send out their Boston, Wagner, Omega, Argyle, &c., to gather 
laurels in remote regions. Latterly, New York has produced her Eclipse, New 
Jersey her Fashion, South Carolina her Bertrand, Alabama her Bascombe, Ten- 
nessee her Sarah Bladew, Kentucky her “renowned Greys,’’ &c. But do they 
not all trace to anear Virginia ancestry ? 

Ihave heretofore expressed the opinion that there is but little difference in 
he speed and bottom of the best horses in different sections of our country, or 
between those of different eras in the same country; that we may as well at- 
tempt to graduate the military talents of Alexander, Hannibal, Cesar, and Na- 
poleon, as the racing powers of Childers. Eclipse, Highflyer, and Priam. It 
may now be questionable whether Harkaway and Charles XII. may not have 
been as good race horses as either of them. It may be equally difficult to com- 
pare Boston with Charles XII. And, from all the information I have been able 
to obtain, I perceive but little difference between the speed and bottom of the 
lesthorses on the different sides of the Atlantic. That opinion is strengthened 
byrecet occurrences. If on the English courses, in a single heat of less than 
four miles, even with more weight, greater speed be exhibited, I perceive no 
évidence of superior bottom. For example, at the late Goodwood meeting, on 
hisown ground, the Duke of Richmond’s The Currier [a horse of high stand- 
ing, inasmuch as with weight for age, he ran a dead heat with “ Vulcan, the late 
winner of the Liverpool Cup,”] in a race of mile heats, for “‘ The Stand Plate,” 
a 4 six year old, carried Sst. 12l|b—124lbs. [not as much exceeding our own 
weight for that age as he received in the equivalent from the advantages of the 
thape and soil of the turf course; and weight tells in proportion to the dis- 
‘ance], and won his heats, beating a respectable field, in not as good time, as 
has been frequently made in this country —2:033 —1:474—1:562. 

The next Doncaster meeting, where it is to be hoped Mr. Hatt, President of 
tbe Union Course Jockey Club, will be present, may shed additional light on the 
‘peed and bottom of the best horses now in England. It is to be hoped that 
Charles XII., Bee’s-wing, Lanercost, and Attila, may meet there in the race for 
’ The Candelabra.” The superiority of the English courses, in form and soil 
\'url], and of the English training and riding, may cause faster running at sin- 
gle heats, and especially short distances; but the writer questions whether we 
‘ould not beat the English horses here, or in England, on round courses, at 
Four mile heats, OBSERVER. 


Amo 


. Notes by the Editor. 

Note 1.—Hakaway won the Goodwood Cup in July, 1839; the Cup Course 
wo miles and six furlongs in length, (4840 yards) or two miles and three 
quarters. Harkaway, a5 yr. old, carried 130lbs. (Hyllus but 94lbs.) and ‘* was 
‘acked even against a strong field’? which ‘he could have beaten by above 150 
jatds!” The race is claimed to be “the fastest race on record!” The time 
nie Teported was 4:58, which is equal to 1:48 1-3 each mile, but in the hand- 
“9 of Harkaway, (one of which is before us) it is stated that the time of 
wh for the Cup was 4:27, which is equal to 1:37 1-6 per mile! At this 
“* 0! speed Harkaway must have covered fifty-four feet, fice and a half inches 
“ ‘econd! Charles XII, a 6 yr. old, carrying 135ibs. won the Cup with 
Perfect ease” in 4:57—Retreiver, a 6 yr. old, carrying 109lbs. won in 4:54 
.- recently Retreiver has not had the reputation of being a good second rate 
Sonat Charles 12th, however, is a good one, though he never had the reputa- 
™ the ber “ flyers” as Harkaway, Priam, Plenipo, &c. Harkaway’s race 
wurope eH Cup excited a prodigious sensation in the Sporting World of 
12th and Re '0 that of Fashion’s performance here, while the races of Charles 
is rd etreiver, though excellent, were not deemed at all extraordinary. 
be wane me and other circumstances, among which may be named the fact that 
We incl bosequently advertised to stand for mares at 100 guineas, ($500 !) each, 
“ne to the belief that Harkaway actually won the Cup at Goodwood in 


2~ 
ial : ry tremendous rate of 1:37 and a fractioa, per mile !—a pace alinost 
incredible ! 























Note 2.—Harkaway, a 5 yr. old, carried 130lbs, Hyllus, a3 yr. old, carried 
but 94lbs! Ihe betting was 20 to 1 vs. Hyllus—Even on Harkaway against 
the field. There were 46 subscribers—nine started, including Deception, Epi- 
rus, Beggarman, Bosphorus, and The Doctor. Hyllus did not “run a good 
second to Harkaway ;” the report states that ‘“‘he could have beaten the entire 
field of horses by above 150 yards!"’ Moreover Hyllus, owing to being badly 
placed, has never won a race yet, though one of the best horses in England ! 

Note 3.—Harkaway has won some forty races at all distances, beating the 
best horses in Great Britain during a period of four years! He has won four 
races tn three days! He carried 142!bs. in his first race when but ‘wo years 
old, and distanced nearly all the field! He was always regarded in England 
as a ‘‘ phenomenon,” and his owner refused £8000 (or $40,000) for him. More- 
over his shape is deemed as entirely faultless by Turfmen as is the war-horse of 
Phidias by artists, and he is, withal, ‘sixteen hands three inches high, having 
the greatest bone and muscular power ever possessed by any thorou gh bred 
horse.” 





CRAB ORCHARD (Ky.) FALL RACES. 
(From cur Special Correspondent.) 
As usual, the first meeting of the season commenced over the Spring Hill 
Course on the Ist instant, with fine weather, and a promise of good sport, which 
was partly realized. 


THURSDAY, Sept. 1, 1842—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won a race, colts 
S6ibs., fillies 83lbs. Six subs. at ¢25 each, P. P., with $50 added. Mile heats. 


H. W. Farris’s br. c. Denmark, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Betsey Harrison 


Rt do bide Cai nieoner te hepehenepeeets i 2s 
J.L. Bradley's b. c. Greyhead, by Chorister, dam by Sumpter ............ os is 
B. R. Jenkins’ br. f. Hedgana, by Imp. Hedgford, eut of Stamboulina by 

eee ie cin epeeion weed ee 3. t+ / 
Samue! Davenport’s b. f. by Eclipse, out of Eliza Bailey by Columbus... 4 4 4 r.o. 


Time, 1:51—1:53—1:53—1:53}. 

Betting, Greyhead against the field. After several false starts, Denmark 
cut out the work, and led to the last quarter; Greyhead then collared him, 
when a most beautiful contest ensued, wkich ended in a dead heat. 

Second heat: Denmark again led off, and maintained the lead to the end, win- 
ning cleverly by three lengths. 

Third heat: The Dane had now the call at odds. Greyhead got the bulge, 
and led to the second turn, when Denmark headed him; at the distance stand 
Greyhead challenged, and after a severe contest, won the heat by a head. 

The deciding beat was an easy affair for Denmark ; he took the lead, and 
kept it to the finish, winning with ease by two or three lengths. 


FRIDAY, Sept. 2—Purse $200, ent. $20, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 
100—5, 110—6, LIS—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. Two 


mile heats. 


J. L. Bradley’s b. c. Greyhead, pedigree above, 3 yrs.........2--.0----000e 301 1 
B. R. Jenkins’ b. f. Doliy Dizon, by Imp. Tranby—Picavune’s dam,4yrs.. 1 0 2 2 
J. W. Tisdale’s gr.c. Grey Frank, by Frank, d by Walden’s Buzzard,4yrs 5 3 3,r. 
Samuel Davenport's (Col. Snail’s) ch. ¢. Ostrich, by Collier, dam by Shak- 

SPCAaTS, 4 YTB.22 cece cccccccccccccccocs licteipandinwesaaeiitaacamnaes ies 


Dowuing & Hunt’s ch. f. by Woodpecker, dam by Hephestion, 3 yrs....... 4 dist. 
Time, 3:51—3:51—-3:54—3°57. 

Grey Frank was rather the favorite. Ostrich made the running for the first 
mile, which was run in 1:55; in going down the stretch Dolly Dixon took the 
lead from him, and maintained it to the end, winning the heat with perfect ease 
by about three lengths. 

Second heat: Grey Frank led for the first mile, running it in 1:55; Grey- 
head collared him and went in front at the second turn, closely followed by 
Dolly ; on entering the stretch home the filly challenged, when a slashing race 
ensued, both doing their best, head and head, to the finish, which ended in a 
dead heat. 

Third heat: It was now a clear case that the game little Chorister must 
rake down the corn. Dolly led for the first mile, when Greyhead passed her, 
under a pull, and continued leading to the end, winning handily by three 


lengths. 
Fourth heat : The colt had it all his own way, and won the heat without any 


difficulty. 

SATURDAY, Sept. 3—Purse $300, ent. $30, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 
W. P. Greer’s b. f. Sally Shannon (alias Ida), by Woodpecker, out of Darn- 

ley’s dam by Sir Richard, 3 yrs......0-.00---0--20-+--00 gaclesenae esee Walked over. 





KINGSTON (U. C.) BACES. 

The ‘“ Chronicle and Gazette" furnishes the following report of these races, 
which commenced on the Ist instant, under very favorable auspices. The day 
was fine, and the course well attended. Commodious stands were fitted up for 
the spectators, and booths for the enjoyment of the people. All the arrange- 
ments seemed first rate. A general spirit of hilarity pervaded the assembled 
multitude, who seemed to be much interested in the sports. A grand stand was 
erected for the special accommodation of the Governor General, and on Friday 
his Excellency, family, and suite honored it with their presence. 

THURSDAY, Sept. 1, 1842—The City Plate of £30; heats, two miles and a distance. 


Mr. Crawford’s (934) ch. m. Donna Maria... 2.22224 ceeeessecnces le etocitidaet s a 2 ted 
Mr. Gore’s b. m. Gulnare, 5 Y1S .cccccccccccnccccccccccccccccccccccecececsce ak Ss 
Mr. Norton’s eh. h. Sovereign, 6 yrs... ..-..2--22ceeeenceeees pehiestcapedion 2 0 dist. 
Mr. Prior’s b.h. Panmure, 5 718... ccccccccccccccccnccnccnenceccesooscceecese 4 dist. 


In this race the first two heats were admirably contested; Sovereign and 
Gulnare both ran well, but the dead heat defeated the object of both, and ena- 
bled Donna Maria to win the last two with great ease. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Turf Ciub Purse of £50, added to a sweepstakes of £5; 
three mile heats and a distance. 


Mr. Coddington’s gr. h. Heetor Rell, 5 yrs .....-..----c0000-- pievsnetesemane 1 1 
Capt. Shirley’s gr.m. The Queen, aged... 22.22 0-200---2---22enee nese eeenseeeees 2 
Mr. Reid’s ch. m. Duchess of Grafton, aged .......02-2 22.0 cccccnen cece ce seeeeenne dist. 


In this race Hector Bell tuok the lead in both heats, and kept it from begin- 
ning to end. The Queen ran well, but could not come up. The betting was 
in favor of Hector Bell, the Yankee horse. 

The Duchess was considered by the Judges to be distanced, but her owrer 
objects to that, and says that the mare bolted and threw her rider ;—that the 
boy re-mounted, rode in, saved his distance, and was #eighed. 

SAME DAY—Third Race—The Merchants’ Plate of £30; two mile heats and a 
distance. 


Hon. P. Herbert's gr. f. Princess Royal, 4 yrS ....2se0ss-e0eeeeceenccnccesscnnes 1 1 
Capt. Shirley’s ch.c. Tempest, 4 YTS--.--+0--00+-e+eses-eeessenanceereeeeeenees 2 dist. 
Mr. Richards’ Prospect... ....020--00ceces cece cen cocncces ccc nccc cree cccceces 3 dist. 
Mr. Mitchell’s ch. h. Fileleader, 5 yts ....--..000 dpetesckéunebsecstons pettindbeia dist. 


Fileleader won the first heat, but was declared distanced, in consequence of 
his rider neglecting to put on his shot bag. In the second heat Prospect came 
ia first, but was declared distanced, because his rider struck the rider of Tem- 
pest, who was also declared distanced, for running intentionally against Pros- 
pect. The riders were both pronounced disqualified for riding during the pre- 
sent meeting. The probability is that Fileleader would have won the race, as 
he took the first heat beautifully. 

FRIDAY, Sept. 2— The Innkeepers’ Plate of £50. 


Mr. Coddington's Trurton, 4 IS ..-2--0-----000-0 e022 cese en sneeeeceeeeeeeneses ss 4 
Mr. Goram’s Clarionette, 51S -..---+ 0-0 0--+00--0ee ene ne seen sence eeeeenseees 122 
Mr. Mink’s Pocahontas, 6 y1S ..20------0-++0--000++00+- cee acceenscceeeeneens* 23 3 
Mr. Reid's Duchess of Grafton, 5 y18 ~.-0002----000ceee scene cece neneceseeeeee= 3 dist. 
Mr. Donoghue’s T'. Ludlow, aged... .--+0+--++00-02 0-2-0200 eene eens ecenerees 4 dist. 


This race was not very well contested, Truxton winning it with great ease. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—The United Service Plate £40, added to a sweepstakes of 


£2 10s. ; gentlemen riders. 
Mr. Sandford’s Disowned, 5 STS --20220----20 0-22 wee cnnn cece ens eee en eeeecneeeeees 1 1 
Hon. Mr. Herbert’s Princess Royal, 4 yt8_ 20-00-22 een eeesceneaenneeeeteneeeesee- 2 2 
Capt. Sutton’s King Cole, aged -.------------e-000--20--enne ene cece sees ern senees 3 3 
Mr. Prior’s Belle Sauvage, 5 YIS..2--- +--+ 2-00 20-2 once ne een nnn ee nn nnnseseneneseee dist, 


In the first heat Disowned took the lead, and kept it, Belle Sauvage being dis- 
tanced. In the second heat there was some good running, the Princess Royal 
and King Cole contending sharply for the heat. In the last round Disowned 
took the lead, closely followed by the Princess, and won the race easily. 

Six horses started for the *‘ Saddle and Bridle,” in the third race, which was 
wen by Mr. Scott's Judy Callaghan. This concluded the sports of the second 


day. f , . 
Gotes to the weather being rainy on the third day, there was little sport, the 
race for une Ladies’ Purse being the only one that was run, which was won 


by Fileleader very handsomely, beating Panmure, Prospect, and Princess 


Royal. There wasa walk over for the Beaten Plate by Mr. Mink’s Pocahontas, 





Mr. E. M. Bracssvrn, of Woodford County, claims the name of Breeze 
for a 2 year old br. f. by Mingo, out of Letitia. Also that of Whirlwind for a 


3 year old br. f. by Eclipse, dam by Blackburn’s Whip. 
Dr. Luxe Biacxevrn claims the name of Boz for a 3 yr. old ch. c. by 


Eclipse, dam by Blackburn's Whip. Also that of Newlight fora yearling filly by 
i 


Shark, dam by Blackburn’s Whip. 
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Hunting Adventures in the Far West, 


BY A DRAGOON OFFICER OF THE U, 8S. ARMY. 





OCCIDENTAL REMINISCENCES, 





Written for the “ Spirit of the Times "—By ReetnaLp MELToN. 





THIRD DaY. 
Reveille was blown at the first peep of dawn. The horses were brought in— 
saddled —breakfast eaten—tents struck—every thing packed, and all hands 
mounted and in motion before a man could say Jack Robinson, especially if he 
stuttered. The object we had in making early starts was to avoid as mach as 
possible the necessity of travelling in the heat of the day ; besides while the 
dew is on the grass the deer are up and feeding—-and can easily be seen at a 
great distance. After nine o'clock in the morning they generally lie down in 
some cool place and will not be seen again, unless accidentally, until five or six 
in the afternoon. 

As we knew that we should reach the branches of the Bouqua before night 
—passing in the meantime through some fine islands of timber, it was thought 
best to make our arrangements for a good day’s hunt. Accordingly the women 
and baggage with a guide, and about a dozen men as an escort, moved directly 
on for a camping ground previously agreed upon. After they had started, the 
hunters were equally divided; one half to go under L’Flambois’ command— 
the other under Half Day's. L’Flambois placed his party on the right of the 
trail made by our baggage—Half Day placed his on the left—and the Dragoons 
occupied the centre. We then moved on in line, each hunter gradually diverg- 
ing to the right or left, until he was at least a hundred and fifty yards from the 
next man to him on the side towards the trai!. Qur line was then nearly four 
miles long, and resembled very much that of a party of skirmishers displayed 
in front of aregiment. Every few minutes the report of a rifle or carbine 
would be heard on one side or the other. At times a dozen would be fired in 
rapid succession, as adeer would bound along in front. Hardly any that were 
started up escaped ; for if they ran to either flank or tried to dart through the 
line, their fate was certain; if they ran to the front their chance was better, but 
even then sometime in the day we were pretty sure to be up with them. By 
hunting in this way we swept the prairie of all kinds of game which happened 
to be in the direct:on of our march, something on the principal of a large seine 
inariver. Noman was allowed to leave the line to chase unless he went to 
the rear, and then only for wounded game. In this way we proceeded 
until we saw the smoke of our encampment ahead, then all gradually gathered 
in toward it as to a common centre. There was not a hunter who had not 
some kind of game. Seventeen deer were brought in. Turkies—prairie squir- 
rels, grouse and partridges were hanging to the saddle bows of almost every 
man. When we arrived at the Camp it was about one o'clock, so the women 
had plenty of time to strip and jerk the meat—and dry the skins before sun 
down. The manner of jerking meat as practised by the Indians is this. The 
venison is first cut into long and thin slices, then placed upon a wooden rack 
about three feet from the ground. This rack is made of small willow poles 
fastened together with strips of cotton wood or walnut bark. A large fire is 
then placed under it, and kept up until the meat is browned upon both sides. 
Each piece is then broken into small bits and laid in the sen to dry. They 
give it two or three hours sunning every day for a week and after that it will 
last for years if kept from dampness. The afternoon and evening of this day 
were also spent by the Indians in dancing—foot racing—gambling and singing ! 
When they are successful enough in hunting to supply the demands of their ap- 
petites, I believe there are no people in the world so entirely without care and 
happy as the Indians. At tattoo all was again still, and save the measured 
tread of the sentinels as they marched to and fro upon their posts—the occe- 
sional neighing of a horse—the distant howl of a wolf or whoopof an owl— 
nothing could be heard in the late busy and boisterous camp. What an ele- 
gant place this is to start up a reflection—to chase it through a half dozen 
pages at full tilt ; heading it occasionally by ‘‘soothing influences of night ;— 
moonlight shining on arms; deep shadows ; deep sleep; emblem of death; 
troubles over, calmness in air, over land and lea; civilized and savage mingling 
together, like a streak of fat anda streak of lean; type of millenium; lion 
and, &c.’’ and then, after fairly exhausting it come in at the death just at the 
place where “the Indians snore like the very devil.” But I will spare the in- 
fliction. Reader, bon soir ! 





FOURTH DAY. 

This morning we were somewhat surprised at the intelligence we received 
of having an addition to the abregoin* army of one, since the previous night- 
fall. There could be no sucha thing as a move until our new comer should be 
duly christened—entered upon the rolls and mustered, therefore Pierre went 
from tent to tent by crack of day to tell the inmates the news, and enjoin upon 
them not to eat any breakfast as Senochawon, the father of the child intended 
giving a feast in honor of the event. We afterwards found Pierre’s caution of 
great service. Two fat bucks were cut up—boiled and spread out in piles up- 
on a large circle of mats. In the centre of the circle sat Half Day with the 
child. The father busied himself in cutting up a quantity of tobacco ready 
for smoking—and placing it in a pile near the fire. Inthe meantime Pierre 
had been dispatched to invite the guests. When he went to the Dragoon camp 
he said he wished Lieut. C. and ten Dragoons would attend the ceremony ; the 
most of the Iadians were also invited. At nine we all assembled around the 
smoking piles of venison. On one mut was a heap of meat for the ten Dra- 
goons, much larger than any other in the whole circle. They were told that 
the largeat pile was always set before the most favored guests, and it waa ex- 
pected the whole of it would be eaten, as it was considered a slight upon the 
host to leave any thing upon the mats but the bones. The Indians who were 
invited completed the ring. In the centre was a large mat for Lieutenant C., 
Flambois, and myself. The dimensions of our pile were truly terrific, but there 
was no help, and eat it we must, appetite or not, As soon as all were seated, 
Half Day arose, and holding the child in his arms, looked up toward heaven and 
invoked the Great Spirit to bless and prosper it through life; to make it great, 
wise, and good ; und finally when it should have fulfilled its mission here, to take 
it to the beav<iful hunting grounds at the setting sun. This of course was 
was all sai? in Pottowattamie. The morning until then had threatened rain, 
but just «s he was done speaking, the sun burst forth from the clouds with un- 
wont’d brightness. Half Day continued—* Great Spirit, we dedicate this child 
to shee, know it, we beseech thee, here and hereafter, as Fair morning.” — 
“Ohow !—Fair morning! Ohow !”—was the greeting given to the little one 
from all sides. No doubt it was very much flattered by its reception into this 
mundane sphere—but being immediately passed to its mother and borne away 
I had no opportunity of becoming convinced of the fact. Now began the 
feast. The task set before the Indians was easily completed, but the Dragoons 
had a harder time of it. At length the Sergeant came into the middle of the ring 
with despair written upon his face, and bearing a large thigh bone in his hand 
having upon it full wo pounds of fat meat. 

Lieutenant,” said he in tones of agony, “we shall never be able to get 
through it. The men are bursting now.”’ 

“* Detail the other ten, Sergeant, as a relief.” 

The Sergeant dropped his bone with perfect delight, and in a few moments 
the balance slily took the places of their suffering comrades, and as the number 
around the mat was always ¢en, the Indians never found out the ruse practised 
wpon them. The men being all dressed alike favored this movement, and in 
fifteen or twenty minutes, the mat was cleared to the satisfaction of al! con- 
cerned. If any other man than L’Flambois had been with the Lieutenant and 
myself, we should have suffered worse than the Dragoons, as there was not a 
soul who could relieve us without being discovered. L’Flambois was a host. 
He seemed to go entirely upon the principle established by Sir Dugaid Dalgetty 





* So pronounced by a distinguished member of the I!lineis Legislature, 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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— making it a point to lay in provent enough every meal to last three days, so 


in case of a siege he would never be taken unawares and starved out.” With 
his valuable assistance, we got through not only well, but with honor. Then 
all had to smoke from the pile of tobacco which had beencut. When this was 
entirely gone, the feast was finished. I will remark here, that no Indian who 
gives a feast ever partakes’ mouthful of it himself, or a pipeful of the tobacco 
which he provides for his guests ; but sits in the centre of the ring attending to 
the wants of all, and entertaining them with conversation, until the repast has 
ended, and the last person retired. We soon saddled up and moved on again. 
As it was so late we thought we should push on for the Bouqua in a body 
without hunting at all, in order to have the horses as fresh as possible when we 
got there. We arrived at this river about three o'clock. Just as the head of 
the column reached the wood upon its banks, an immense buck started up from 
amongst the weeds, and made across the prairie for some hills about a mile off 
which were covered with scrub oak. Four or five Dragoons dashed after him, 
but the grass was so high it was impossible for them to overtake him. Fortu- 
nately, Lieut. C , who had been following vp the trail made by the 
traders from the Yellow Stone, and which led directly over these hills, was 
right in the direction of the chase. The buck did not perceive the danger ahead 
until he was within two hundred yards of the Lieutenant, he then changed his 
course, and tried to get by nearer the river. No sooner had he turned, than 
the Lieutenant gave his horse the spur, and dashed forward to cut him off. The 
buck immediately tacked again and flew on for the hills. At this instant, a huge 
pointer dog, belonging to the officer, caine up and catching sight of him, followed 
on his track with the speed of lightning. Uncle Toby had altogether too many 
legs for him, for in less than a quarter of a mile, he was right at his haunches. 
There the buck unexpectedly came to a wide and deep charm, and as he gave 
a flying leap to clear it, Uncle Toby darted forward like an arrow, striking him 
while he was yet in the air, and breaking off one of his antlers by the shock. 
Both fell into the bottom of the ditch. Uncle Toby there grabbed him by the 
throat, and held him fast until the Lieutenant came up and dispatched him with 
his couteau d’chasse. This was one of the largest and fattest bucks I ever 
saw. In a few moments, three or four of the Dragoons who bad given chase, 
went up to where the Lieutenant was, and in a short time returned with the 
meat. We now forded the river, and encamped upon its northern bank. No 
sooner were the tents pitched than eight Dragoons, and all the Indians, sallied 
forth in different directions for game. I accompanied L’'Flambois and Pierre, 
and in two hours we each had a deer slung across our saddles, and commenced 
our journey back towards the camp. Riding on top of all this meat was out of 
the question, so we took off our curb-reins, and having lashed the venison fast, 
plodded on afoot through the tall grass for nearly five miles, leading our horses 
by the snaffle. Eighteen deer were brought in this night by the Indians and 
Dragoons. Some of the soldiers had been sporting with the rod and line in the 
Bouqua with great success. I recollect one old soldier, who was familiarly 
called “‘ Uncle Tim’’ by his comrades. He beat the very devil in luck whenever 
he threw a line. Other men right beside him could hardly get & nibble once in 
five minutes, while his hook could barely touch the water without its being 
nabbed by the largest fish in the stream; and so sure as they nabbed Uncle 
Tim's hook, so sure were they of being jerked up about it. Perch, cat-fisk, 
buffalo-fish, pike, or hickory-shad,—it made no odds, Uncle Tim understood the 
very wiggle of their tails, and the wink of their eyes, and he was as ready for 
the sly nibble of the one, as he was for the bold dash of the other—new paying 
out line—now gently drawing it in—humoring this fellow—spitefully twitching 
at that—but catching all. 

I will not say that chat night I felt a little fatigued, or mention anything about 
my appetite ; but I never before enjoyed such a supper (sume of Uncle Tim’s 
fine perch, and a splendid cup of coffee), or slept so well. 








CHAPTER FOURTH. 
On account of the large quantity of venison which had been killed, and which 
it was necessary to have partly cured before we again moved on, we were unable 
to leave the Bouqua until noon of the fifth day out. As it was our purpose to 
visit the head waters of the Sioux river, it was deemed expedient not to kill any 
more game on the route there than just enough to supply the party with fresh 
meat. We believed that we should find game in great abundance upon the 
Sioux, and consequently all that we took on this side more than we wanted for 
immediate use, would have to be packed there and back again. At 12 o'clock 
we took up our line of march, and proceeded with but few incidents worthy of 
note, until we arrived at the Sioux, on the 9th of July. By the route we had 
<ome, we were now one hundred and thirty-five, or one hundred and forty miles 
above the Couacil Bluffs. I forgot to mention that during our stay upon little 
Soldier river, which runs between the Bouqua and the Sioux, we trapped one 
fine beaver, and took a large number of soft-shell turtles, from which we made 
delicious soup. It was about two P.M., when we arrived at the Sioux. We 
immediately established our camp, intending to remain where we were until a 
full load of meat should be procured. As the horses were much fatigued, no 
men left the camp that afternoon. Each Indian was busily engaged in making 
racks‘on which to jerk meat—running bullets—oiling rifles, &c. ; the Dragoons 
in cleaning their arms, equipments, and horse furniture. 





SEVENTH DAY. 

Early in the morning, about thirty of the Indians crossed the Sioux at a ford, 
near the camp, for a hunt among the bluffs, on the prairie, which extends 
away tothe North from the river. Soon after, Lieut. C., with ten Dragoons, 
accompanied by L’Flambois, Pierre, and myself, and eight or ten hunters, moved 
up the river, on the Southern side, for the same purpose. We rode in extended 
order, with intervals between each man of two hundred yards. The left of our 
line advanced along the bank of the river, whilst our right extended far into the 
prairie. In about two hours we had killed five or six deer. Wilst we were 
proceeding in this manner, and when we had got eight or ten miles from the 
camp, an Indian away upon our right, waved his blanket for the party to come 
where he was. As soon as L'Flambois saw the signal he sang out *‘ Elk !— 
Elk !—to the right ho!—to the right!” The word was passed down towards 
the river, when all, except two men who had started after a deer they had 
wounded, galloped over to where the Iadian still stood with his blanket fixed 
upon his rifle, and waving like a flag. As soon as we arrived there he informed 
us that he had seen four Elk laying just behind the ridge he was on. We im- 
mediately dismounted, and slackened our girths to give the horses a little 
breathing time, whilst the Lieutenant and L’Flambois crept through the grass 
to reconnoitre their position with a spy-glass. They soon returned, and having 
picked out four good shots to move forward on foot and bleed them if possible 
before they rose, the balance of the party took a wide circle round to the right 
to get between the elk and the wind, which was blowing directly from the camp. 
The object in making this movement was that we might bead them after they 
had been started up by the hunters on foot—as they always run to windward— 
and in this way even though they broke by us, every foot of the chase would 
carry us nearer home. Every thing turned out as we expected, except that the 
men on foot did not get within gun-shot before the elk discovered them, and 
came at full speed towards our party. No sooner did they see us then they 
stood perfectly still. Their pause was but for a moment, for the hunters who 
had been sent to dislodge them were already in the saddle, and upon their 
track. I shall never forget their majestic appearance as they stood gazing 
slowly around upon us, with their huge antlers branching out above their heads 
like a young forest. All at once they seemed decided upon their course, and 
laying their horns back, they dashed through our line like so many race horses. 
Their approach was so sudden and so grand, that in our pause of admiration they 
passed us without a shot being fired. But in an instant we recovered ourselves, 
and rushed after them like mad. Over hill, vale, brook, and bog, they led us 
for nearly an hour before they began to lag in the least, and not until they ar- 
rived within a mile of the encampment, did we come up with them. They then 
rushed into a small lagoon filled with mud and water, and covered with pond 


lilies, and after floundering in it for some time, one reached the opposite bank ] notes of an olian harp under the Falls of Niagara. They might as well try | 


cattle more worthy our ammunition. 





CHAPTER FIFTH—NINTH DAY. 


tailed for this purpose crossed the river, and soon commenced a spirited chase, 


length elk and hunters disappeared over 2 distant hill, and nothing more was 
seen of, or heard from them until night. Atten o'ciock Lieutenant C. and ten 
dragoons, with L’Flambois, Pierre, myself, and about thirty Indians, mounted 
up, and moved off in the direction of the spot where the buffalo had been seen. 
After travelling about three miles from the Big Rock, we came to a high swell 
in the prairie, which overlooked the whole country for miles. No sooner had 


rence. 


municated their suspicions to Lieutenant C. The Lieutenant immediately called 


elk. Lieutenant C. told L’Flambois that he knew, from the character and 


whole hollow, the same dragoon who had first found them, gave the joyful ery, 
“There they are! Therethey are!” And there they were sure enough, un- 
der the very hill where all our previous discussion had taken place. For nearly 
a quarter of a mile the prairie was literally black withthem. Some were lying 
down, some feeding, some playing. We could distinctly hear the deep thunder- 
toned bellow of the bulls as the wind swept up the valley. Wo knew that as 
soon as we attacked them they would go out of one of the three hollows which 
opened upon the immense bottom they were in. We therefore divided our 
party, sending five dragoons and five Indians, with Pierre, around the hill still 
occupied by the elk, with directions to come down into the hollow upon the 
other side. In the meantime, we were to remain until Pierre and his men had 
gained this point, we were then to gallop directly down upon the herd, and try 
to start them that way. We now dismounted from our horses, in order to be 
concealed as much as possible, and waited the longest half hour I ever expe- 
rienced for the other party to gain its position in the distant hollow. All the 
time the buffalo were in full view, and not more than three quarters of a mile 
distant. The herd of elk having seer Pierre and his men as they moved rouad 
the hill they were on, dashed down through the valley immediately toward the 
buffalo. The buffalo, alarmed at seeing the elk run—knowing that the devil 
must be to pay somewhere, though they could not exactly tell where—came 
directly towards us. I never saw so grand a sight in my life az the valley now 
presented. Here came this immense herd of buffalo from one direction, appa- 
rently in a perfect line, like three or four regiments of cavalry ina charge; the 
ground trembling under their thousand hoofs like continued thunder,—the air 
filled with a dense cloud of dust, and resounding with the terrific roar of a 
countless host of bulls. There ran upwards of a hundred huge elk, making a 
clacteriag with their horns and hoofs like an army of coopers driving hoops for 
dear life ; and to give a sort of finishing touch to the picture, just at this mo- 
ment scores of cranes rose out of the stream, making a perfect bedlam in the 
air with their discordant and unearthly shrieks. We did not pause long to admire 
this grand and animated picture, but mounted our horses and dashed towards 
the formidable host before us. No sooner were we seen, than each buffalo 
turned square to the right, like a flank movement of dragoons, and like a wild, 


the opposite hollow. We followed, but on account of having to cross the 
crooked and miry stream a half dozen times, we could not gain upon them until 
we got to the rising ground upon the other side. In doing this, we went within 
thirty yards of the elk, who, appearing to know that we did not want them, 
paused and gazed upon us as we passed in utter astonishment. Just at this 
moment Pierre and his party made their appearance directly in front, and within 
a hundred yards of the head of the drove. Pierre galloped on, singing out to 
the dragoons and Indians who were with him, ‘‘ Stop them! turo them! stop 
them !”” But his voice could no more be heard in that horrible din than the faint 
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and pushed on ; the rest lay down perfectly exhausted. By this time the Dra- 
goons came up, and despatched them with their carbines. The aborigines who 
started with the chase being mounted upon Canadian horses, did not arrive until 
a half hour afterwards. The Indians in camp heard our firing, and saw the only 
elk which escaped us coming directly towards them. They instantly sallied 
out, and discharged rifle after rifle at him as he passed them, dasiing down the 
bank, and across the Sioux. Nearly every one of their shots took effect, for by 
the time he had reached a point of timber a quarter of a mile from the opposite 
shore of the river, he fell, and instantly expired. This night nine elk and 
twenty deer were brought in. Our camp had more the appearance of an ex- 
tensive slaughter house, than any thing else 1 can compare it to. The two 
men, who by chasing a deer missed the sport with the Elk, did not come in til] 
nearly midnight, having got lost onthe prairie. However they brought us some 
glorious intelligence. They said that while wandering about in search of a 
trail which might lead them back to camp, they unexpectedly came across an 
immense herd of Buffalo. They also said that the Buffalo had not seen them. 
and were not more than sixteen miles of. This was indeed an item worth the 
most profound consideration. However, as we had already as much meat as 
could be taken care of in two days, and as our horses were pretty well used up, 
the Council of War, which deliberated upon the matter, decided that our grand 
attack upon this new game should not be made until the next day but one; and 
that all hunting, except a little within a few miles of camp, shou!d cease until 
then. The next day a swarm of bees could not have been more busy than our 
people were in curing and packing the meat already killed. A few hunters 
straggled out, and after having been gone three or four hours, returned with 
five more elk, and half a dozen deer. To kill Deer and Elk, with a drove of 
Buffalo within sixteen miles, was rather smali business, and was therefore put 
down at once. Herceferward we felt ourselves above slaying such varmint, 
and drew consolation from the brilliant anticipations of our coming fight with 


At daylight we pulled up stakes and moved our whole encampment twelve 
miles farther up the river. We arrived at the Big Rock at about half-past seven 
o’clock. This rock is known to a!l hunters upon the prairie which lies between 
the Missouri and Mississippi—it being a prominent land-mark, on account of its 
immense size and height. Near it we again pitched our tents, and learned from 
the men who had found the buffalo, that the herd was about four miles to the 
S. E. from where we then were. We determined not to be in too much haste 
in searching for them, and in order that we might make a fresh start, we turned 
our horses out to graze for an hour or two, and got ourselves a good breakfast. 
In the interim, about forty Elk were discovered by an Indian lying upon a bluff 
upon the opposite side of the Sioux. Inasmuch as the buffalo might be gone, 
it was thought desirable to send a couple of dragoons and five or six Indians to 
make sure of a little of the game in sight. Inafew moments the party de- 


which continued for three or four miles, in full view of the wholecamp. At 


we gained the summit of this ridge than we descried an immense drove of elk, 
numbering from an hundred to an hundred and fifty, quietly grazing upon the 
side of a gentle acclivity about a mile and a half still further on. Between us 
and the elk there was a large hollow, probably four or five miles in circumfe- 
On tbree sides of this hollow were three hills, sweliing up from it with 
an easy and gradual ascent. We stood upon one of these hills—the elk stood 
upon another opposite vo us, and away to our right, at a distance of two miles, 
was athird. Two large streams came down upon each side of the hill occupied 
by the elk, and after uniting in the hollow, took quite a circle around, and finally 
passed out between us and the hill on our right, emptying into the Sioux some 
miles below the encampment. As soon as the elk were discovered, the Indians 
believed that they were what the two draguons had taken for buffalo, and com- 


up one of the two men who had reported, two days previous, having seen them, 
and asked him if he might not have been mistaken. He said he could not have 
been, but admitted that this was the same hollow in which he and his comrade 
had seen the buffalo. The most of the Indians, however, delieved that the sol- 
dier was mistaken, and started off immediately around to the right to attack the 


intelligence of the dragoon, that all he said was correct, and that he and his 
men should advance into the hollow, find the trail of the herd, and follow it up. 
L’Flambois and about a dozen hunters, who remained with him, with Pierre and 
myself, determined to keep with the officers. We took a circle away round to 
the left, and as soon as we had got at a point where our view commanded the 





to stop the {Missouri river as the angry and terrible stream pe 


wards them. The dragoons drew up their horses, and two of ie SWept tp. 
men instantly fired upon the two bulls who led the herd. It es f Sst mark. 
P OM Unate 


2) Pierre that their shots took effect, or that moment would have 4a 

ast appearance on any hunting grounds in this world. The wwe lead €n bis 
mortally wounded, turned immediately to the left, followed by the Ades bei. 

’ Whole deo. 

They then rushed back through the valley, to escape by the hollow; @ drove 
Sioux. By this time al! had come up, and we had them vetrees tit te 
and if ever bullets flew fast and true they did then. The hie. -_ fires 
mingled in with the herd—zalloping along, loading and firing with oo Ind 
have never seen equalled. The dragoons having fixed Cartridges “5 | 
that loaded at the breech, kept up a perfect stream of fire. The om Diece 
not slow either, for they carried their bullets in their mouths, and Phe 

home without patch or wadding. The whole trail in the rear was eae the 
dead and wounded buffalo. When the head of the column reached ma With 
the leaders got mired in endeavoring to climb up the steep bank on the za ‘ 
side. In an instant scores and scores were piled on to them, cae Ste 
was literally filled from bank to bank, making a living, kicking, ibid 
for all in rear to pass over. Then came the slaughter in good iene lee 
dragoon by the name of Doll, a tall athletic man, fin jing the tube of hiss he 
choked up, jus: dropped it, and with a large hatchet actually killed six ao 
on the spot. My Colt’s pistol now came in play. Every bullet shes apg 
was a death warrant to whatever it hit. One old bull who had got mired 6.5 
ing, after repeated attempts, that it was useless for him to attempt to ¢! ‘elgg 
bank, turned, and with the speed of lightning rushed out of the aa 
side, and was amongst us quick as thought. I need not say that any of cS ; 
tempted to stop a charge like that. We clapped spurs to our horses, ied ~ 
and made a tolerably decent retreat in what might be called respectable tim ‘ 
any race track inthe world. The Sergeant of dragoons, who was elaine on 
the creek, being in somewhat of a hurry about that time, dropped his cui 
and never saw it afterwards. The bull followed us but a little way, ers a 
turned and walked quietly over the bodies of his fallen brethren until he reach: 
the opposite bank ; he then showed us both his bottom and his action in his ie 
to overtake the herd. Whether the sergeant’s piece got buried in the ™ 7" 
covered with grass and weeds, or whether the bul! took it off with lesa 
sort of trophy—meaning to fight us hereafter with our own weapons—rem, », 
to this day a deep and profound mystery. The opinion, however, wh... 
most generally entertained is, that the bull took it off! A few of the Deniaee 
followed on after the retreating buffalo; among them was a private, Anders, 
who had first discovered the herd. The wounded bu!ls seemed to owe hiss 
particular grudge for having betrayed their whereabouts, and two of the lees 
took after him atthe same time. His horse being entirely used Up, to settge 
from them by flight was impossible. He had still about a dozen cartridges |e 
and thought if he could succeed in stopping their engines, or burstiog :., 
boilers, the thing would not be quite a gone case with him after all. ‘So ae 
commenced a sort of trotting fire upon them—(running was out of the yes. 
tion)—plugging bullet after bullet into them, in hopes to iaspede their headway, 
But at each shot they seemed to get up more steam, and as they were gettin, 
little too familiar on so short an acquaintance, he waved his cap, and halloed {y, 
a reinforcement. Lieutenant C., who was but a short distance off, galloped 
over to his assistance. As soon asthe bulls saw the Lieutenant, they left the 
dragoon, whom they supposed had already struck his flag and surrendered, a4 
wore ship for their new antagonist. By doing this they got themselves in 
warm water, for the Lieutenant, having a Colt’s pistol, soon dropped one, and 
then plumped the bullets into the other ad libitum. At every shot the bu!! 
would give his tail a snap and bellow. But snapping of tails and bellowing 
would not save him ; and in a few minutes the brave spirit he had shown during 
the whole engagement gave up, and departed for the locker of Monsieur Divry 
Zhongs, as the Frenchman says. . 

Thus ended our first and last fight with the buffalo. Upon going over the 
ground, we found rirty-seveN killed, besides the wounded and prisoners. The 
latter were mostly calves, and on account of “ their d——d obstinacy,” as one 
of the soldiers said, we untethered them and let them run. It may be as wel! 
to observe here that the elk, after remaining disinterested spectators of the fight 
for some time, came to the sage conclusion, that as it wes getting rather \ate, 
they might as well be jogging. So they very quietly put off for home, where, 
I have no doubt, they arrived in perfect safety. 

It was quite dark whea we all returned to camp. We found that the men 

and Indians who had crossed the river in the morning had been as success{u! 11 
their way as we had in ours,—having returned with their horses loaded down 
with the elk they had captured. One of the dragoons, by the name of Vacroe, 
performed a feat this day unparalleled in the Pottowattamie annals of hunting 
After chasing the elk about six miles, he overtook an immense buck, who, 02 
account of his being very fat, could not keep up with the herd. As soon as te 
had got abreast, he aimed his carbine at his most vital part, and pulled the trg- 
ger. The capalone exploded. The soldier, being determined not to be fo'ed 
in his purpose, drew his bayonet, seized the elk by his horns with his left hand, 
and stabbed him through the beck and neck until he dropped dead. All of ‘%¢ 
Indians considered this the most extraordinary piece of daring, and skill in ‘he 
management of horse and arms, they had ever seen or heard of. The next (wo 
days we were all busily occupied in cutting up and curing our meat. One halt 
of what we killed was left to rot upon the ground, without being touched by 8 
knife. 
On the fifteenth of July we started for the Council Bluffs—every horse and 
pack mule being loaded down with dried meat and hides. We arrived at (% 
Bluffs on the morning ef the nineteenth—having been absent sixteen days. 

The total amount of large game killed was— 

57 Burrato. 


20 Excx. 
104 Derr. 


Our small game was too small a matter to take any account of at all—and 
just thrown in for tally. This successful expedition has become 4 remarks? 
era or sort of mile stone in the history of the Pottowattamies. They will relies 
to events as transpiring so long before or so long since the 
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CONCLUSION. . | Ras- 
Gentle Reader: I informed thee that the Caliph Benjamin al ise 
chid al Haroun al Ham of Happy Memory had a little book said to have 


written by the great philosopher Solomon. Thou most undoubtedly pened 
berest the quotation that I made from its first chapter ; I will not repeat : ie 
long up [i bes 


It is unnecessary for me to do so. I may have detained thee too 


nme! 
we have had together and afforded thee but poor entertalt i 
But a moment's ren 


¢ that it wae 
li, but that A 
I am sorry te" 
to his weal’ 


been 


journey 
the different inns where I have invited thee to tarry. 
tion will satisfy thee that it was not so much my fault after a 
all on account of the devilish poor markets and bad liquors. 

thee here, but in doing so I will offer thee the comfort Paul gave 


On 





tossing, foaming torrent of black and visible thunder, the whole had rushed for } encouragement I pray thee, all the consolation t 





, y 197 Paui | 
i e ; ahead . 
companions. ‘* Cheer up brethren there are three taverns aneae 


) : raw from 
ed upon the matter like a sensible and upright man as he wes. D Be 
hou canst, and strive hard 


journeyings to meet me at Phillippi | 
Reader take a pinch of snuff! My venison be with thee - 
| vile ba 0 19 browel 
has a good story about — - 
hardly teil one another ap a = 
uction room in wi j yo 
Abraham also it 
domestic em?" 


Farewe! 





The Twins.—The Pit'sburg Chronicle 
who looked so much alike that they could 
of them whose name was Frank, lately visited an a 
several large mirrors; and fancying he saw his brotler 
shop, whom he had left at home to attend to teni to some resolving t© 8 
ment, he immediately went home himself in a * geaA arene prother at ork 
his brother a severe lecture when he return'd. Bat tinding © he had seeo &* 
be was much puzzled, till on returning to the auction, he foun 
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a NAPOLEON AT MOSCOW. 


BY ALEXANDER DUMAS. 








» the 14th of September, 1812, at two in the afternoon, that the 
1, nas OY siscovered the holy city from the heights of Mount Salvation. As 
gen ar fifteen years before at the aspect of the Pyramids, one hun- 
yp ee twenty thousand men immediately clapped their hands, shouting, 
oe Moscow!” After a long navigation in that sea of steppes, land 
i000 descried. On beholding the city with the golden cupolas, all was 
ns ae the terrible and bloody battle of La Moskowa, which had sadden- 
gotta © as much as if it had been a defeat. After touching with one hand 
git SF ean, France thought she was about to extend the other to the 
yy [nate ‘Nothing had arrested her progress, neither the desert of sands nor 
dpi! son of sn0W. She was really the Queen of the world, she who had had 
“ ieecessfallY crowned in every capital. 
ae of the whole army which broke up its ranks in eager impatience, 
sate Napoleon himself. His first feeling was an inexpressible joy, that 
i This brow. Asall the rest, ke exclaimed ** Moscow! Moscow !” 
- in his stirrups; bat the shadow of a cloud was immediately seen 


going OOO is forehead as he resumed his saddle and uttered the words, ‘ Je 


< 


Patt the case 


awit 


yg? 


yi — halted, for Napoleon, keeping his eyes eagerly fixed upon the town 
_ that from one of its gates some deputation of long-bearded noblemen 
awe with boughs would come forth, bearing the keys of the holy 
pone silver plate. Every thing, however, remained silent and solitary, 
city were asleep; n0 smoke arose from the chimneys. Large flights 
git ss hovered round the Kremlin, and alighted upon some dome, the gold of 
jsappeared as beneath a black sheet. 
jv other aide of Moscow we thought we descried an army in motion, as 
og by the gate Opposite to the one in frontof us. It was once more the 
vie enemy who had slipped through our hands from the Niemen to that 
ve ya, and who was plunging into the east. 
sgt moment, as if the French army, eagle like, had spread out its two 
* “Dygene Beauharnais and Poniatowski extended to the right beyond 
">" wnilst Murat, whose movements Napoleon watched with increasing 
ached the extremity of the suburbs without any deputation present- 


» 


t \arshals then gathered about him, deriving their anxiety from his anx- 
“Napoleon beholding their clouded brows and wistful looks guessed that 
 chtg were the thoughts of all. ‘* Patience, patience,”’ said he, ‘those 
-y are so savage that they perhaps do not know how to surrender.” 
yo neantime Murat had penetrated into the city; Napoleon, no longer 
«> gesist his impatience, sent Gourgaud after him ; Gourgaud galloped off, 
od the city and joined Marat just at the moment when one of Milarodo- 
“se officers was declaring to the King of Naples that the Russian General 
-\ set fre to the city if his rearguard were not allowed time enough to re- 
~ Gourgaud galloped back and conveyed the news to Napo!eon, whose reply 
“Lettnen go; I want all Moscow, from the richest palace to the hum- 


Was, 
est Dut 


Gourgaud went back with the answer to Murat, whom he found amidst a party 
‘(Cossacks who were gazing with astonishment at the embroidery ef his 
» polonaise and the plumes decking hiscap. Murat informed them of the 
-pstice, gave his watch to their leader, his trinkets to another, and, when he 
‘sd nothing more to give, borrowed the watches and rings of the aids-de-camp. 
“Meanwhile the Russian army, sheltered by this verbal conventior, continued 

evacuate Moscow. 

\apoleon stopped at the gate, still expecting that some of its inhabitants 
syd come out of the enchanted town. No living being appeared and every 
»oming officer uttered the strange words. ‘* Moscow is deserted.” Yet he 
oid not believe them, he looked on and listened ; it was the solitude of the 
ser'—the silence of death. He was at the gates of the city of Tombs—it 


ms Pompei or Necropolis. 

Nevertheless, he still flattered himself that, like Brennus, he would find either 
searmy at the capital, or the senators magnanimously awaiting his arrival on 
jercurule chairs, ‘To prevent any from escaping from Moscow who had not 
ee nght, he ordered the city to be surrounded on one side by Prince Eugene, 
wioy the other by Poniatowski; the two armies spread along like a crescent, 
wieveloped Moscow. He then ordered the Duke of Dantzic and the Young 
jurl to push on, and penetrate to the heart of the capital. At length, after 
paying bis Own entry as long as he could, as if he would still doubt what his 
seyes beheld, he determined on passing the Dorogonstoff gate, summoned 
yum his secretary interpreter, who was acquainted with Moscow, ordered him 
wep close to him, and whilst advancing towards the deep silence which was 
wy oterrupted by the noise of his steps, he put questions to him about all the 
weed palaces, monuments, and dwellings he beheld before him. Then as if 
und to venture into that modern Thebes, he stopped, alighted from his horse 
ui ook up a temporary abode ina large inn which was abandoned like the 
ww of the city. 

Scarcely had he stationed himself there when his orders succeeded one ano- 

Sam «sf he had just pitched his tent in a field of battle. He felt the want of 
matting a solitude; and silence to him was more a vful than the presence 
wi wus of an army. The Duke de Trevise (Mortier) was appointed Govern. 
‘othe Province, the Duc de Dantzic (Lefebvre) was ordered to occupy the 
{ealn, and take charge of the Police of that quarter, the King of Naples was 
‘pursue the enemy, not to lose sight of them, to pick up stragglers and send 
ea to Napoleon. 
\zhtcame on, and as it came Napoleon grew as gloomy. Some carbine re- 
“stad been heard in the direction of Kuloma gate! It was Marat, who, 
ve marching nine hundred leagues, and being present in sixty actions, had 
coved the capital of the Czars as he would have done a village, and overtaken 
« Onsacks on the Wladimir road. Some Frenchmen were announced, who 
“come to solicit their Emperor’s clemency. Napoleon ordered them to be 
‘ugit in, anxiously questioning them, thanking them in some measure for 
“woz come to him with news; but at the first words they uttered he frowned, 
"into passion, and gave themadenial. They related indeed strange things. 
‘teording to them, Moscow was doomed to destruction: Moscow was con- 
“aved by the Russians themselves, by its own sons, to fire. It was impossi- 
'€ ought he, 
At twoin the morning the news arrived of a fire having broken out in the 
‘amercial Palace, or the finest quarter of the city. Rostopchin’s threat was 
‘tog realized, yet Napoleon still doubted it; it must be the imprudence of 
“ue soldier that had caused the conflagration. With this belief he issued or- 
“aller order, and despatched messenger after messenger. Daylight came 
“cout the flames being extinguished, for a strange circumstance, no where 
me  Y engines been found. Napoleon then bastened in person to the scene 

is disaster. It was the fault of Mortier—the fault of the Young Guard ; 
“ a0se from the imprudence of the soldiers. It was then that Mortier 
“ined the attention of Napoleon to a closed house which was kindling by itself 
“oy magic. Napoleon sighed and slowly ascended with drooping head, the 


“s leaping tothe Kremlin. 
“edad at length reached that desired object of his enterprise ; in front of 
" stood the ancient residence of the Czars ; to the right the church enclo- 
“2 leit tombs; to his left the Semate’s Palace ; and in the background the 
“Ysieeple of Ivan Welikoi, whose gilt cross, beforehand destined by him 


‘© substituted for that of the Invalides, commanded all the domes of Mos- 


e entered the palace, and neither its architecture, the vast and splendid 
i ‘ments which he went through, nor the magnificent view of the Moskowa, 
“ &@ world of houses, golden domes, silver cupolas and bronze roofs, could 
“im from his reverte. It was not Moscow that he had in his grasp, but 
‘“uadow, spectre and phantom. Who was ‘t that had kindled it ? 


_i@ sudden he was told that the fire was extinguished, and he raised his head 
<0. Tt was another foe vanquished, his fortane was still that of Cesar. Re- 
.* Succeeded one another. According to them the Kremlin arsenal contained 
| ‘Mousand English, Austrian and Russian muskets, a hundred pieces of 
70% @ quantity of lances, sabres, armors and trophies captured from the 
.) ted Persians. At the German gate 400,000 Ibs. of gunpowder, and a 
son duantity still of saltpetre, had been concealed in isolated buildings. The 
rhe abandoned their five hundred palaces, but those palaces were open 
hee and would be occupied by the superior officers of the army. 
«4, 248@s, which had been deemed empty, would be opened ; they belonged 
vt hy re. classes of society, and they would tame or attract others. Lastly, 
voal behind us 250,000 men, and might await winter. With spring war 
Ns ray and with war victory would return. 
‘o'eon fell thus asleep betwixt contending apprehensions and hopes. 
wrth aadnight the cry of * Fire!” was again heard. The wind was from the 
ine aa the fire had broken out towards the north. Thus chance seconded 
‘proached The wind drove them to the direction of the Kremlin, which they 
of pry like a burning stream. Already did the sparks fly to the palace’s 
bie | tl! amidst a park of artillery stationed under its walls, when the wind 


Rifte 

toe: - ame The flames changed their direction—they extended, but re- 
Sudden istance. 

Oy ihe wan 4 second fire kindled in the east, and advanced like the first, pushed 

“ction ad No further doubt conld be entertained ; it was a new scheme of 

Cron} wh opted by the enemy, and the evidence Napoleon had so long 
Presh col gan to gnaw his heart. 

ig ail umns of smoke and flames soon arose from various parts. The wind 

Uncertain, and constantly shifting from north to east, the conflagra- 


es 
tion enveloped the Kremlin from all sides. At every moment torrents flowed i 
from those streams of fire, which spread in their turn. [t was no longer a fire, 
but @ sea of flames—an immense tide, even ascending towards the foot of the 
Kremlin walls, 

_All night Napoleon beheld with terror the fiery tempest ; there his might ex- 
pired and his genius was conquered. The sun rose over the furnace, and day- 
light exhibited the night’s disaster. The fire had accomplished its enormous 
circle, driving the workmen before it, and drawing nearer and nearer to the 
Kremlin. _Reports then succeeded one another, and we began to ascertain who 
were the incendiaries. 

In the night of the 14th, the very night of the occupation, a globe of fire had 
fallen upon Prince Troubetskol’s pa ace, and set fire to it. It was no doubt a 
signal, for at the very moment the Exchange was on flames, and at two or 
three places the conflagration made its appearance, kindled by the tarred lances 
of Russian police soldiers. Howitzers had been concealed in almost all the 
stores, and the French soldiers, in lighting them to warm themselves, had made 
them explode, so that the howitzers had killed the men and set fire to the 
houses. All night had been spent by the men in flying from house to house, 
and in seeing the house they were in or the one they were entering, sponta- 
neously inflamed without any visible cause. Moscow was evidently doomed to 
complete destruction. 

Napoleon was then compelled to acknowledge that the fires simultaneously 
kindled at a thousand places were the work of one and the same will, if not of 
the One and the same hand. He wiped his forehead, whence the copious per- 
spiration flowed, and uttering a sigh, exclaimed, ‘‘ Voila donc comme ils nous 
fonla guerre! La-civilization of Saint Petersburg nous a trompes, et les Russes 
modrenes sont toujours les ancieno saythes !” 

He immediately ordered all who should be seized kindling or stimulating the 
fire, to be tried and shot ; the Old Guard occupying the Kremlin were to stand 
to their arms, and everything was to be kept ready to quit a city which had been 
sought from so great adistance, and on the occupation of which so much de- 
pendence had been placed. 

An hour after the Emperor was apprised that his orders had been executed — 
some twenty incendiaries had been shot. They had avowed that they were to 
the number of nine hundred, and that before evacuating Moscow, the Governor, 
Rostopchin, had concealed them in the cellars in order that they might set fire 
to all parts of the city. They had faithfully obeyed his commands. In that 
hour the flames had made further progress; the Kremlin looked like an island 
cast into a seaof fire. The atmosphere was loaded with burning vapors; the 
glassof the Kremlin’s window, which had been closed, cracked and fall to 
pieces ; the air was filled with ashes and dust. 

At that moment a last cry was raised of ‘‘ The Kremlin is on fire!” Napo- 
leon grew pale with anger. Thus even the ancient Palace—the old Kremlin, 
residence of the Czars—was not sacred to those political Erostrates; at least 
he who had set fire to it had been seized. He was brought before the Emperor. 
He was a soldier of the Russian police. Napoleon questioned him, when he 
repeated what has already been said. Each had his task allotted to him; that 
entrusted to him and eight of his comrades was to fire the Kremlin. Napoleon 
drove him out with disgust, and he was shot in the palace court itself. 

The Emperor was then earnestly urged to quit the palace where the fire pur- 
sued him, but he would resist still the evidence he had before him, clinging to 
his will, and neither refusing nor submitting. He remained deaf, inert, and in 
consternation, when all at once a vague rumor of the Kremlin being under- 
mined circulated about him. At the same moment were heard the cries of the 
grenadiers calling for him. ‘The news had spread among them; they would 
have their Emperor, and declared that if he came not to them immediately they 
would themselves bring him. . 

Napoleon at length made up his mind. But how was he to get out? So 
much time had been lost that no outlet was left. The Emperor ordered Gour- 
gaud and the Prince de Neufchatel (Berthier) to ascend to the Kremlin terrace 
and strive to discover a passage. Several ordonnance officers were also ordered 
to explore the neighborhood of the palace for the same purpose. All! eagerly 
obeyed, the officers rapidly descending all the stairs, and Berthier and Gourgaud 
ascending the terrace. Scarcely were they there when they were obliged to 
cling to one anether ; the violence of the wind and rarefaction of the air were 
such that they could not resist the commotion; it was impossible to see any- 
thing but ap ocean of flames, without apertures or lim its. 

They returned and made their dismal report to Napoleon. He then no longer 
hesitated ; at the risk of rushing headlong into the flames, he rapidly descended 
the north stairs, on the steps of which the Strelitz had been massacred ; but on 
reaching the court no aperture was discovered—the flames blockaded all the 
dvors—it was too late. 

At the moment an officer hastened up out of breath, covered with perspira- 
tion, and his hair half burnt : he had found a passage : it was a closed postern- 
gate, which must open upon the Moskowa. Four sappers rushed <o it, and shat- 
tered it with their axes. Napoleon advanced between two walls of rocks ; his 
officers, marshals, and guard followed ; to retrace his steps would now be im- 
possible—he must go on. 

The officer had been mistaken; the postern-gate opened not on the river, but 
into a narrow street, which was blazing. Napoleon set the example, and rushed 
foremost beneath an arcade of fire; all followed, determined to die with him. 

There was no more road, no guide, and no stars. They walked at random, 
amidst the crackling of the flames and falling roofs. All the houses were burn 
ing, or burnt down, and from the windows and roofs of all that still stood the 
flames rushed forth in pursuit of the fugitives; beams fell, melted lead flowed 
in the kennels—everything was burning; some of the fugitives fell, suffocated 
from want of air, or crushed under the falling wrecks. 

At that moment the soldiers of the 1st corps, who were in search of the Em- 
peror, appeared almost in the middle of the flames; they recognised him, and 
whilst ten or twelve surrounded him, as if to defend him against an ordinary 
foe, the others walked before him, crying, ‘* Par ici! parici!!” Five minutes 
after Napoleon was in safety, amidst the ruins of a quarter burnt down since 
the morning. He then dashed between two rows of vehicles. He asked what 
wagons and caissons they were. The answer was that they belonged to the Ist 
corps park of artillery, which had been saved. Every vehicle contained thou- 
sands of pounds of gunpowder, and fire-brands lay between the wheels. 

Napoleon ordere‘ the road to Petroskoi to be taken: it was a royal chateau, 
situate outside the city, half a league from the St. Petersburg gate, in the cen- 
tre of Eugene’s cantonments. There were his head quarters to be henceforth 
established. 

Moscow burned two days and two nights more; at length on the morning of 
the third day the flames entirely disappeared, and through the smoke, which co- 
vered it like a mist, Napoleon could behold the blackened and half-consumed 


skeleton of the holy city. 


A GRAND FETE AT ALGIERS. 

The following narrative is by a French officer who was present on the occa- 
sion. ‘ The son of Mohammed, Chief of the Tribe of the Ai-Saoua having 
fallen dangerously sick, his mother made a vow that if he should recover she 
would give a feast to the disciples of Ben Aissa, an illustrious Marabout. The 
boy having escaped the fate apprehended, the day was fixed, and a numerous 
company, including several Europeans, attended at Mohammed's residence, 
which is near the Casbah. On entering we found the great central court quite 
vacant! On one side, under the gallery, the Chief of the Ai-Saoua was seated, 
having other Chiefs ranged by his side, right and left. The other side galleries 
were filled with a crowd of Arabs and Moors seated, and the lower chamber 
was also occupied by Mussulmans of all races, placed in the Eastern manner on 
carpets. Along the upper gallery were ranged the women, all so closely veiled 
that nothing of their persons could be seen but their dark and brilliant eyes. 
On our introduction they removed to the terrace looking down upon the court, 
in order that we might have an advantageous position. After the accustomed 
ceremonies of welcome, the festival began. Thechief having distributed right 
and left twelve rude tambourines without any bells attached to them, he began 
to beat his own with the back of his right hand, and was joined by all the others, 
keeping the same time with perfect accuracy. Soon, these sounds were ac- 
companied by a monotonous chant, which, though very wild, produced rather a 
solemn effect. ‘This chant was composed of praises in honour of Ben Aissa. 
Ere long, a young man came forth and began to dance in cadence, at the same 
time throwing his head backwards and forwards so violently, that alternately he 
struck his breast with his chin and his shoulders with the back of his head, and 
he became black in the face like a person affected with apoplexy. Others rose 
successively, and joined him in this so deemed devotional exercise. Soon they 
felt all the influence of Ben Aissa; one fancied himself to have been turned 
into a lion, others into tigers, jackals, hyenas, camels, and other animals, each 
imitating the roarings, howls, and cries of his imaginary beast. Their appear- 
ance was terrific, for, as soon as they came forward to join the dance, servants 
went up to them, divested them of their turbans or caps, and upper garments, 
throwing over them a white burnous, which covered all but their heads, which 
were entirely shorn, except one lock of hair on the crown. When the magnetic 
effect of the dance appeared to be at its height, red hot iron shovels were brought 
in, and were eagerly struck by the infatuated dancers repeatedly with their 
hands, and some even licked them with their tongues ; the music and the dance 
raging on with increased energy. After atime, some of the votaries deinanded 
food. To one was presented a piece of glass; at first he shook his head in 
sign of refusal, but on its being offered to another, he seized it with avidity, 
cranched it with his teeth, and swallowed it. The same voracity was displayed 
by others as to the spinous leaves of the cactus. A negro was at one moment 
seized with an extraordmary ardour. Assoonas he was relieved of his turban, 














continuing to dance, imitating all the time the ferocious growlings of the tiger. 

A piece of raw meat was placed at what appeared an unattainable height, but 

he reached it with a bound, and devoured it with savage appetite. Others of 
these strange infatuated beings took scorpions by the tails from tambourines in 

which they were brought, and having first let them run u their hands, then 

ate them. Burning coals were also brought and scattered on the ground. The 

negro and two others of the most apie dancers threw their arms round each 
other’s waists, and thus united together, trampled on the red-hot coals with their 
naked feet, scattering them in all directions. The negro took up one of the 
burning coals, placed it between his teeth, paraded about with an air of triumph, 
and by his breath made the sparks radiate from his mouth. At length one be- 
came exhausted, and sank to the ground. Upon this two servants came, took 
him aside in their arms, laid him gently on his back, and, after rubbing his’ body 
to restore the circulation of his blood, they took him by the hands, and tossed 
him up into the air, receiving him in their arms as he came down. By this pro- 
cess the man became restored, so far as to be able to resume his seat among the 
musicians, beating his tambourine, and singing with no apparent diminution of 
physical powers. The Europeans retired about midnight, but the same scene 
was kept up till a late hour m the morning. The Ai-Saouas of Algeria are, 
however, said to be truly moderate, compared with those of Morocco. 








THE WILD HOGS OF THE ‘NORTHERN PARISHES 
OF LOUISIANA. 


From the Western Farmer and Gardener. 


Dear sir—Presuming a short account of hogyology, (if I may be allowed to 
coin a word,) in the swamps of Louisiana, may not be entirely unacceptable 
to some of your numerous readers. I have concluded to scribble you a few 
lines on that subject. The settlements on the level or low lands are usuall 
along the margins of rivers, lakes and bayous, there usually being a belt of land 
from a quarter of a mile to two miles in breadth, which is arable. and rarely 
subject to overflows; as you recede from these into the still lower lands that 
are almost annually inundated, you find yourself (unless during a flood of the 
‘Great Father of Waters’’) in open woods entirely clear of bog or morass, oc- 
casioually checkered, here and there, with a cane brake on the most elevated 
spots, and then again with palmetto, sometimes in small patches, and again ex- 
tending for miles,varyiug in height from two to eight feet on the lowest parts of 
the swamp. The timber in these lowlands is composed of fifteen varieties of 
oak, swamp-hickory, pers'mmon of two varieties, pecan, &c., some of which 
rarely ever fail in producing an abundant mast. On the most elevated ridges 
we have a variety of grape vines, bamboo, two species of the vine producing 
the trumpet-fluwer, the green brier, and many other kinds of vines that entwine 
their pliant folds around every tree within their reach, and render the spot en- 
tirely impenetrable to a horseman. In the open parts of the swamp (for in the 
south all land is called swamp that is or ever has been subject to overflow) where 
the timber is scattering, there are several varieties of the grapes which are pe- 
culiar to these swamps, and also many weeds and flowers that are in bloom dur- 
ing the winter months. These low lands are not arable, and never will be, as 
the lowest of them are the reservoirs not only of the Mississippi floods, but 
are also the receptacles for the overflows of the Arkansas, the Onachitta and 
Red river—the breadth of these inundated lands is from 10 to 40 miles. Here 
then is our wild hog range. 

The wild hogs are usually three or four years in coming to maturity, and fre- 
quently weigh from two to three hundred pounds, gross ; their color is various : 
black, white, sandy and pale red, and every variety of mixture which these 
colors will admit of; their form is ordinary, having rather too much leg, 
which makes them quite heely at times ; rather slab-sided, with a roached be 
well set off with long stiff bristles, which, when elevated in battle array, give 
them quite a formidable appearance ; there is, however, much variety in the 
form and size of these hogs, as they are crossed and recrossed by new recruits 
which stray off to them in search of mast, or fall in company with them in their 
rambles near the plantations; hence you occasionally see some of them that 
might pass for a distant relation to a Berkshire, and again you come across one 
whose whiteness, and whose rounded hams would say that some of his ancestors 
had had a letter of introduction to a grazier from the land of St. Patrick. The 
wild hogs subsist on a great variety of food; in the fall and winter months 
they fare sumptuously on the great variety of mast which the oaks, persim- 
mons, hackberries, pecan and palmetto yield, together with the grape that con- 
tributes its beautiful clusters in great profusion. In the spring and early in the 
summer months their fare is frequently scarce, and they are frequently driven 
by high water and hemmed up on the more elevated parts of the swamp, that 
are covered with cane; they then subsist on young cane roots, the roots of the 
blackberry, or dewberry, and the wild potato—at this season they usually be- 
come quite poor. As the water subsides they fare very sumptuously on fish of 
every description that have been entangled in the vines, thickets, and cane 
brakes by the sudden falling of the water. Shell fish of various kinds, such 
as the loggerheaded turtle, the soft shell, the common terrapin, craw-fish, and 
shrimps add to their bill of fare, and make up quite a variety of fishy food. 

The wild hogs usually feed in the day-time, unless they are frequently hunt- 
ed, in which case they feed im the night, and couceal * methl during the 
day in brier thickets, cane brakes, and sometimes in large Lollow trees and lugs, 
which are favorite haunts for them in the winter months. 

They usually live together in sma!l numbers—sometimes as many as fifteen 
or twenty old hogs, with their yearling shoats and pigs, generally numbering 
sufficiently strong to repel the assaulta of the wolves, which are very nume- 
rous, and in consequence of their numbers, their most troublesume enemies. 
The wolves never attack them openly and boldly, but follow after them, and 
conceal themselves until a favorable opportunity occurs; then they seize a pig 
or shoat that has carelessly strayed at some distance from the cld hogs; for at 
the firet squeal, the old hogs make a furious charge, en masse, while the young 
cluster in the rear, until their enemies have been beaten off, wher. they all re- 
treat at the first favorable opportunity. Their sease of smell is much more 
acute than any person would suppose, who has been acquainted with his swine- 
ship in a domestic state only. They can smell a man, who happens to be to the 
windward of them some one or two hundred yards, when there is any current 
in the atmosphere; and when they are feeding in the open woods, they are ge- 
nerally on the ‘‘qui vive.” And in passing, let me say that these long-faced 
gentry have not had their eyes stuck above their lantern jaws to no purpose. 
Their senses of smelling and seeing are acute, and hence a still damp day is 
usually selected for hog hunting. They often display a good deal of cunning 
in concealing themselves; for when in the thickets or cane brakes, they will 
squat, and you may ride within thirty feet of them; and if neither the hunter 
nor dogs discover them, they will lie close to the ground, until they think they 
have been discovered, or until their pursuers have passed by. It is common for 
deer, similarly situated to do the same. 

The month of January is the most usual time for hunting the wild hog, as 
he is usually fatter at that season than at any other time of the year; and the 
weather being cooler, is better adapted to preserving his flesh. Hounds are 
occasionally brought in requisition in hunting these animals, but they are objec- 
tionable, as their noise gives the hogs early notice of the approach of the hun- 
ters; and takirg the advantage of such a start, it is difficult to overtake them, 
as they are equal to a four mile horse in a long-winded chase, particularly if the 
chase happens to be through heavy cane-brakes, green-brier thickets, and cy- 
press ponds, and these are favorite retreats. 

The dogs most suitable for hunting wild hogs are able-bodied, active curs, 
that take the trail, and follow itup silently, until they come up with the hogs, 
when they bring them to bay by barking at them; and if they do not stop, 
they seize one, which immediately causes them to ‘' rally,” when the dogs in 
turn retreat a short distance, separate, and by occasionally seizing and again re- 
treating and barking, they occupy the attention of the hogs until the hunters 
have time to ride up, select each one the largest hog, and shoot them down, at 
which time the hogs make an attempt to escape, but the dogs again overhaul 
them, and again the hunters thin out their numbers, until they have killed as 
many as they can conveniently manage, when they return home; and the re- 
mainder of the ‘“‘ gang” make their w*y to other neighborhoods, but usually re~ 
turn in the course of afew days to their wonted range, and again, at a suitable 
time, encounter the same scenes of extermination. 

Hog hunters usually shoot off their horses, if the woods are sufficiently open 
to admit of it, as it is occasionally dangerous to approach on foot ; in fact, horses 
are sometimes crippled by these hogs, for an old wild boar is as furious and dan- 
gerous as a bear, particularly if he has been shot at and crippled, and been much 
harassed by the dogs. ; 
The wild hogs of the swamps, although they cost neither care nor cash, are 
a great pest to the planters, for by frequenting the range of the gentle hogs, 
they soon impart their wild nature to them, and if they are not closely attended 
to, they soon qutt the plantation, to return no more, 
The Berkshire and Grazier are destined ere long to supplant these worthless 
creatures, that require more labor to hunt them than they are worth. We are 
getting wide awake on the subject of hogs, and we will not desist till we have 
stocked our range with the broad backed Bershire. 
Respectfully, 
Sicily Ielend, Le., Mey 1st, 1843. 


Henry J. Peck. 








Mr. Kemble has appointed Mr. Jules Benedict musical director of Covent 
Garden Theatre, for the ensuing season, with Hughes as leader, and Eames as 
second leader of the orchestra. | 
Fuller.—The well-known author of “British Worthies’ wrote his own 
epitaph, as it appears in Westminster Abbey. It consists of only four words 








hooded snakes were brought to him. He took one, twisted it round his neck, 


but it speaks volumes, namely, “ Here lies Fuller’s earth.” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


ALEXANDRIA, D. C. Mount Vernon Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesda,y 4th Oct. 
BALTIMORE, Md. - - Kendal! Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday 18th Oct. 
CAMDEN & Puita. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 26th Oct. 
CotumBia, Tenn. - Ashland Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 10th Oct. 
HaynkVvi.te, Ala - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 25th Oct. 
Hinps Co., Miss. - Oakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist Tuesday, Ist Nov. 

cli seh x Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 3d Nov. ; 
Hoty Spr’es,Miss Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th Oct. 
KNoxvi.E, Tenn.- Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 
LexineTon, Ky. - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th 

it 7 oe 


Sept. 
- - Match, Miss Foote vs. Zenith, $5000 a side, h. T suk. 19th Sept. ashe lay. Loud cries now broke from the crowd of * Shame, shame! It’s a 


LovtsvittE, Ky. - - Oakland Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. 
Lyncubure, a. - Jockey Club Fal! Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 2? th Sept. " 
MonteomERy, Ala. Bertrand Course, Jockey Club Fal] Meeting, Ist Monday, Ist Nov. 
NasHVILLE, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 4th Monday, 26th Sept. 

NarcueEz, Miss. - - Pharsalia Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 4ta Wednesday, 23d Nov. 
New Guaseow, Va. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 

New Yorx----- Union Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tue sday, 4th Oct. 

“ «* ++ « Beacon Course, N. J., Fail Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 11th Oct. 
Prirrsytvanta C.H. Va. Oakland Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, lst Wednesday, 5th Oct. 
Rep BrineE, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 5th Oct. 

RicumonD, Va. - - Broad Rock Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th Sept. 
St. Louts, Mo. - - - St. Louis Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 10th Oct. 
TRENTON, N. J. - - Eagle Course, Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 27th Sept. 
Wasuineton, D.C. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, llth Oct. 


Che Spirit of the Tins. 


Nene, li. 
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Round 86.—McCoy bleeding and sweating profusely. Clinca—MeCoy while 
twisting him to the earth by main strength, got him locked, then suddenly let 
go, giving him the upper cut as he sank, and raising a ‘‘ mouse” on his left 
cheek with the blow. 

Round 87.—Trifling counters, McCoy then struck out, overreached and 
weakly fell. 

Round 88.—Though McCoy was now well uigh blinded, he came up well, 
led off and got in a pretty good body hit. Lilly answered sharp, clinched and 
threw him heavily and fell upon him, the blood gushing from McCoy’s mouth 


ome to see such a game man beatto death!” The fight had now lasted two 
ours. 

Round 89.—On bringing McCoy up, Ford and Sullivan cried out “ Oh take 
that man away! What's the use of beating him to death? He can’t win.” 
** Don’t fret yourselves,” replied Shanfroid, ‘he’s got three hours fight in 
him yet. He’s only beginning to work.” “Finish him then, Cris,” returned 
Sullivan. Lilly let fly at the word, catching McCoy on the mouth, sending 
the blood in a fine spray in the sun—a rush by McCoy and Lilly thrown. 

Round 90.—Lilly made two severe hits—close, McCoy pressed to the ropes 
and severely chopped. 





Round 91.—McCoy very groggy, rushed in wild, striking open handed— 





FATAL PRIZE FIGHT BETWEEN LILLY AND McCOY. 
[Concluded from page 339,} 


Round 49.—Heavy exchanges—rather in McCoy’s favor, who drove Lilly to | og : 
his own (Mac’s) corner; where Lilly closed, and dropping his head, butted Mac ec— clinch and both down. 
i i i : “ ” . ie ae 
in the stomach, throwing him back. Cries of * foul,”—long dispute, and ‘* time bins testis and toll t bite. As he aren. RAGA vp, Lilly locked down et bie 


lost. 
Round 50.—On time being called, the men came up readily again. Counter 
hitting—cloge, and McCoy heavily thrown, Lilly on top. (One hour.) 
Round 51.—McCoy bleeding all the while, and his face disgustingly swollen 


and disfigured. Lilly hit him again on the month—closed—fibbed him severely Ovies of “is’s a: d-—d- shame to coe'a brave man used 00!” “ For God's sake 


—threw him, and fell heavily upon him. 
Round 52.—Two sharp hits in the head, and another death blow in the neck 
for Lilly, the last carrying McCoy down, clean. 
Round 53.—Some cautious sparring—McCoy made a round hit in Lilly’s 
back, and dropped awey from the return. 
Round 54 —In reply to some remark of Lilly's on their meeting at the scratch, 
McCoy replied—* Oh, there’s no need of a hurry—we’ve got a week before 
us.” Lilly waited for him, watched his chance, and dropped one in his old 
place on the mouth. McCoy quickly countered, and heavy lunges were ex- 
changed, concluding with a splendid hit for McCoy on Lilly’s chin ; the latter 
then rushed in, and after a mutual effort to fib, McCoy broke away and gave 
him the uppercut. Lilly rushed in again, when McCoy, summoning all his 
energies, made a desperate exertion, cross-buttocked him in fine style, and tossed 
him fairly on hishead. ‘ Beautiful!” Great cheering for McCoy. “ $100 on 
McCoy !” 
Round 55.—Beautiful fighting again. McCoy freshening, though his coun- 
tenance was horribly disfigured, and the blood still flowing quite free. Splendid 
hit for both—clinch—fierce struggle— Lilly thrown. 
Round 56.—Counter—close—McCvy thrown, but turned Lilly outside the 
ropes. 

Round 57.—A head hit for Lilly—McCoy returned, fell short, and dropped. 

Rownd 58.—Wary figuring at the scratch—as McCoy was measuring for a 
fly, Lilly dropped his head, dodged under his arm, and clasping him about the 
waist, chopped him severely in the loins; McCoy writhed, however, from his 
disadvantage, ard threw Lilly, who turned him as usual on their way to the 
ground, and fell on him. 

Round 59.—McCoy’s eyes in funeral black, and his mouth and throat full of 
blond, part of which he spat on Lilly’s breast. Three successive equal counter 
hits; McCoy hit out again, but falling short, dropped. 

Round 60.—Lilly stopped a well meant head blow, and in answer, chopped 
ed downwards on his left cheek. Counter hits—close, and McCoy thrown 

adly. 

Round 61.—Good body hit for McCoy—Lilly closed, caught McCoy by the 
legs, and threw him badly. 

Round 62.—McCoy too ready, and wasting his strength by ineffectual efforts, 
while Lilly cautiously saved himself. McCoy stopped two dangerous offers 
beautifully, and made another powerful lunge, but wide astray again. Lilly 
remained very cool, got in another stinging death blow on the neck, and followed 
it by three more in the face—a rush by McCoy, in which he was thrown. 

Round 63.—McCoy’s seconds at last directed him not to fight so much. 
While he was sparring away, Lilly chopped him on the head by a downright 
blow—McCoy countered well on Lilly’s mouth, and after receiving two more of 
the fatal neck blows, rushed in, and was badly thrown, the blood streafning from 
his mouth. 

Round 64.—McCoy came up saturated to his very shoes with the cold water 
with which he was deluged every round, while Lilly was kept nearly dry. Lilly 
chopped him on the eye again, nearly closing it up—a close, and McCoy badly 
thrown, the blood gushing from his mouth again. 

Round 65.—Both reeking with sweat. McCoy working too free again, and 
wasting powder in his heavy, useless lunges. Hit for Lilly on the right cheek, 
returned with interest by McCoy in a body blow, which carried Lilly down, 
clean. 

Round 66.—After some figuring, Lilly got behind McCoy, clasped him round 
the waist, and letting him go, hit him as he fell—McCoy down. 

Round 67.—Lilly caught him a dreadful blow on the cheek, which McCoy 
wildly returned, and was thrown, with Lilly on him. 

Round 68,—Lilly scarcely hurt—McCoy failing fast. Counter hits—McCoy 
thrown as before. 

Round 69.—Cries of ‘ Shutters up!—There’s a death in the family !” &c. 
Two or three ineffectual lunges were made by McCoy, which only served to 
strain and weaken him—rush by Lilly—close, and Lilly thrown head first. 

Round 70.—McCoy was now indeed a most unseemly object ; both his eyes 
were black—the left one nearly closed, and indeed that whole cheek presented 
a shocking appearance. His very forehead was black and blue ; his lips were 
swollen to an incredible size, and the blood streamed profusely down his chest. 
My heart sickened at the sorry sight. When he came up he appeared very 
weak and almost gasping for breath and endeavored while squaring away, to 
eject the clotting fluid from his throat. Several, who like myself, compassion- 

ated the poor fellow’s condition, cried “Oh take him away! Take him away !” 
After getting a severe hit on the mouth he rushed bravely in, closed,was thrown, 
but turned his opponent on the ground. 

Round 71.—Rally, close—McCoy thrown, and Lilly down on him, heavy. 

Round 72 —Heavy counter—three more sharp deathly neck-blows for Lilly, 
aclioch and McCoy thrown heavily gasping under Lilly’s weight. 

_ Round 73.—McCoy’s left daylight almost closed. Both cautious and fa- 
tigued. Hit and hit equal—clinch—McCoy caught Lilly’s hair and after 
working it backwards and forward twice or thrice, bent him by main strength to 
the earth. 

Round 74.—McCoy lunging in the air again—Lilly carefully saving himself 
—McCoy rushed in, their hands became locked and both fell side by side 
Lilly exclaiming, with a laugh, as he rose—* By he’s as weak as a rat.” 

Round 75.—Counter, in favor of McCoy—close, fibbing by both and McCoy 
badly thrown. 

Round 76.—The sun appeared now to have a painful effect on McCoy’s near- 
ly closed optics. The eyelids were soswollen and stiff with extravasated blood 
that he was obliged to throw his head back and expose his neck to his enemy, 
to enable him to look through the slight crevice left; and this too in the seventy- 
sizth round. It was now perfectly apparent to every one present that poor Mc- 
Coy had not the slightest chance to worst his cunning and active adversary. 
Blow after blow came raining in upon him, drawing blood, or threatening death 
at every stroke, and when he would seek to return, his antagonist would step 
lightly away, and his blow, wasted upon the intrenchant air, had no other effect 
but that -f wasting his strength. McCoy commenced again striking at random, 
received two stinging blows on the lip as admonishers—a close and was heavily 
thrown, Lilly on him. 

Round 77.—Tom freshening wonderfully, got in a good hit—counter—an- 
other good hit for Tom, and Lilly down on his knees. 

_ Round 78.—Lilly showing great fatigae—McCoy went right to work, rallied, 

hit all over, clinched and threw Lilly heavily—cheers. ‘$100 even on Mc- 





Round 79.—McCoy acting well, got in a terriffic body blow, and a blow on 
the cheek—a clinch and Lilly thrown. 

Round 80.—Two heavy body hits for McCoy, rally by Lilly, counter, clinch 
at the ropes and McCoy thrown heavily. 

Round 81.—Lilly bettering, went right to work, put it into McCoy right and 
left, closed and threw him heavily, falling on him. 


Round 82.—McCoy came up unsteady, clinch, and McCoy thrown in the old | ever, and making two or three good efforts to get in without success ; Lilly 
then rushed in, closed and threw him very hard, fell with his whole weight upon 


way. 
83.—Counter, close, McCoy wooled Lilly, but was heavily thrown. 


. Round 84.—McCoy quite groggy but still preserving the dignity of un-}(McCoy) he was found to be perfectly inanimate, and sank lifeless in his se- 
rere | resolution in his gait. Lully got in three severe hits, which McCoy | cond’s arms. Time was called, but not, alas! for him. Poor fellow! he was carital racer, and would cross well with mares that ha 
~ open handed, a fatal sign—clinch, and McCoy again badly thrown, | doomed never to hear sound again, till the challenge of the last trumpet shall! th 


ta 
Lilly falling on him. 


claiming “Q Ja!” then after making two splendid hits rushed in and threw 


his prowess. 


, F pierce the portals of his ears, and summon him, with those who did foul mur- 
nd 85.—As McCey came up and made a pass, Lilly threw it aside ex- | der on bien, a phaes from which there can be no dodging—no escape. 

i : - : ; ; ay aaa He had fought for two hours and forty-three minutes, receiving eighty-one : Milf, offers for inspect ™» - the 

him heavily. On Lilly going to his corner, Sullivan kissed him in admiration of | heavy falls, with his antagonist on he tae bleeding, certainly for two and a J RE OT ee oe eee ee errs fall couse f rt 


Lilly gave him two sharp cuts in the face, closed and threw him dreadfully. 
Cries of ‘Take him away! Don’t let him fight any more !” 
Round 92.—Blood spouting from McCoy’s nose ; but he, still nothing daunt- 


Round 93 —Rally,close—Lilly chopped him severely in the loins, then threw 


and exclaimed “ Be he’s game!” “2 to lon Lilly.” 

Round 94.—As McCoy made a pass, Lilly dodged under his arm, caught 
him round the waist and chopped him badly onthe back. While at it, McCoy 
dropped hopelessly in his arms, Lil'y shoving him down and walking away. 








take him away !” 

Round 95.—McCoy came up unsteady, but stern and erect. Counter, close, 
both locked on the ropes—violent struggle, which ended in McCoy’s receiving 
dreadful punishment, and a terrific fall with Lilly on him. 

Round 96 —After a pass, Cris rushed in and threw McCoy in the old way. 

Round 97.—McCoy staggering and gasping for breath ; Lilly bit him full in 
the mouth, when he turned around crazily and fell. 
Round 98.—Sharp hit for Lilly ; McCoy dropped weakly from a repeater. 
Round 99 —McCoy ready, though very weak—a clinch and Lilly thrown. 
Round 100 —McCoy came up well, counter, clinch, and they caught each 
other’s hands. While in this position they turned, looked at each other, and 
exchanged a word ; then McCoy changed his hold, and threw him by main 
strength, nearly on his head. 2 hours and 16 minutes. 
Round 101.—Lilly caught McCoy’s head under his arm, jobbed him severely, 
and then threw and fell heavily upon him. 
Round 102.—Close, sharp fibbing by both, struggle and both down; Lilly 
spoke to McCoy in a low tone, as they lay on the ground together. 
Round 103.—McCoy suffering very much, scarcely able to breathe, and spit- 
ting from his mouth solid clots and long strings of coagulated blood. He came 
up bravely, (the noble boy!) without the slightest indication of a desire to 
shrink, got in a guod body blow, but in the close was badly thrown. 
Round 104.—McCoy got up himself at the cry of “time,” astonishing every 
one by his wonderful endurance. Both his eyes were almost closed, and resem- 
bled purple cusbions with a black cord drawn tightly through the middle, to re- 
present the crevice through which he saw. He might be said to grope his way 
to the scratch. Lilly got in two light head blows, but in the ciinch was thrown 
by a pure exertion of strength on the part of McCoy. 
Round 105.—Smart counter—a close and both down, Lilly under—McCoy 
still strong. 
‘ Round 106.—McCoy rushed in as Lilly was preparing to strike and threw 
im. 
Round 107.—McCoy came up slow, sticking his swollen tongue out and 
opening his mouth to get air, as if laboring under the sense of strangulation— 
* And though his manly heart around, 
No active currents warmly bound ; 


Tho’ swelled to bursting every vein, 
No token gave he yet of pain.” 
As he stepped slowly up, Lilly cried out to him to come over to his side, upon 


? 


which Ford seeing his condition, exclaimed ‘‘ Cris, now you’ve got him, sure ! 


voice so changed, so husky from its passage through the red current that was 
hemming out his life, hat our very flesh crept as we heard it. His enemy could 
do as he pleased ; he hit him with impunity ; then rushed in and fell heavily 
upon him. He was ‘* valiant no longer.” The * puniest whipster ”’ might have 
** bearded ”’ him without dread of harm. 
Round 108.—The same—and McCoy thrown as before. Cries of ‘* Take 
him out!” 
Round 109.—Lilly put in three more short head blows, and threw him again 
with the same result. Time 2} hours. 
Round 110.—Cris rushed in—McCuy caught him by the hair and endeavored 
to fib him—failed, and was thrown hard. 
Round 111.—McCoy very groggy, but still strising ont strong. At the 
mark, while squaring, he exclaimed ‘I fee! like a book!” As if uncon- 
scious where he was, however, he suddenly dropped his arms and on the instant 
received a planter on the mouth, and was severely thrown. 

Round 112.—McCoy staggering in, but erect and dignified in his manner. 


McCoy down again, bad as ever. Ford here demanded that the brave fellow 
should be taken out, amid numerous cries of ‘‘Shame,’’ and remarked that 


was applied to a wretch, who from the fact of representing himself as a physi- 
cian, had been employed by the seconds of McCoy, for the express purpose of 
watching over the man’s life, and of saving him, when his powers had been 
stretched to their extent of endurance. ‘To him, I chiefly lay the blame of | t 
Thomas McCoy’s death and as I presume there is a very general desire to 
oring him to justice, I will describe him at length. He is a tal, meagre, rick- 
etty, slabsided, personage, with a shock of stiff, dirty hair, of a dusting-brush 
grey, and a head so laterally compressed, asto present but the edge of a shingle 


could no more enliven his countenance, than could two brass nails irradiate a] s 
sweep’s seat, ‘and taking a bold curvilinear compass, juts out to an equal dis- . 
tance with the large knot or apple in his dirty scruggy neck. His shoulders are 


a huge cavity in his belly, and he is altogether so pitiful a fellow, that I would 


purchasers at New York. 


of an unequal height; the hollow which should adorn his back, is represented by | Blue Dick should become competitors , with the privilege of others coming in o the 
purse 


motions every thing that he was about to do, end Gahtion oe 
also suffered, no doubt, from over training, having ee mucy 


le | 
in very ill health. § to the match 
As soon as he had been declared the victor, Lilly jumped ™ 
hands with an exclamation of joy, and then amid the cheers of bee slap tis 

over the ropes of the ring e was but little marked, and win 8 Circle, 55, 
Poor McCoy on being lifted from the ground, sank as limp cy severely bun 
cond’s arms. A cry was made fur the Doctor, and a seubeane Tag in his 
took place to give him air. I forced my way in the crowd and ny 1D the mas 
dying man. God grant that I may never see such another si ht! ® look a the 
his back, his face and neck one bruised, unseem!y, bloated m2 of He laY upon 
ruption ; gasping for breath, and sucking by the violence of his r IDCIDIeNE oop, 
bloated lips far back in his mouth. In the next moment he cea Cepiration, his 
and the word went in a hoarse whisper round, that he was dead! M breathe. 
I forget the talismanic horror of that expression. The cheeks of old Never shai 

the fledgling villain, and the ruffian steeped in crime, all blanched t and you, 
exchanging a look of vague and undefined fear, separated silently od’ 


’ ang 
their respective boats. I saw but one man unmoved. He knew 7 and songte 
that another fight had been promised in the same ring, and onwillin aoe rest, 
sport, exclaimed as poor McCoy was borne to the river side. « Con to lose the 
your dead, and produce your next man!” I should say that thar’ Carty off 
doomed to arrive at great eminence in hell. Not a loud sound or Toffig ‘ 
pression was heard by the vast assemblage that collected at the 1 tt. 
Solemnly each man embarked, and silently the vessels cast off and | nding 
I went in the dead man’s boat, and sailed back with him, lying stark, « —- 
and dead, in the same cabin, where he in the morning lay full of life : 


OFTu pe 





hope, strength and manhood. The fight bears its own comment. “The _ 
moral with the reader. Pe 
+a mem ee : 


J CHOICE BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. ™ 
tae subscriber being about to retire from the Turf, in consequence of 4} 
engagements by which his attention is distracted from his stable — 
ENTIRE STUD OF HORSES FUR SALE. It comprises some of the bes.’ 
= ns 2 and England. The whole will be sold at public auction on the Fo ae 
= aap -ygag Fall Meeting on the Union Course, L. L., unless previously disposes a 
ee ‘ BROOD MARES. 
No.1, Polly Hopkins, by Virginian, dam by Imp. Arch Duke. Stint 
No. 2. Cornelia Conover, by Henry, out of Cinderella. Stinted to ted wag True 
STALLIONS. 
No. 3. Tornado, by Eclipse, out of No. 1. 
HORSES TO BE TRAINED. 
No. 4. Plentpo (Imported), b. h. 5 yrs., by Plenipotentiary, out of No. |. 
No. 5. Zampa, ch. c.4 yrs., by Imp. Priam, out of Celeste by He nry, dam C 
No.6. Sy/phide (Imported), b.m.6 yrs., by Emilius, out of No.1. °’ 
No. 7. North Star (lmported),ch. c. 4 yrs., by Emilius, out of No. }. 
No.8. Cerito, br. f.4 yrs., by Imp. Priam, out of Lalla Rookh by Oscar 
derella. " 
No. 9. Ch. m.6 yrs. by Imp, Priam, out of Betsey Ransom. 
No. 10. B.f. 4 vrs. by Emilius, out of Betsey Ransom. 
No. 11. B. m. 5 yrs. by Imp. Trustee, ou' of Meg Dodds by Sir Archy. 
No. 12. Ch. f. 3 yrs. by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Lalla Rookh. 
COLTS AND FILLIES. 
No. 13. Imp. br. c. 2 yrs. by Giaucus, out of No.1. 
No. 14. Bl. c. 2 yrs. by Shark, out of No. 2. 
No. 15. B.c. 1 yr. by Imp. Langford, out of No. 2. 
No. 16. F. 2 yrs. by Shark, out of Celeste. 
No. 17. F. 2 yrs. by Duane, outof Betsey Ransom. 
No. 18. C. 1 yr. by Tornado, out of Celeste. 
No. 19. Foa! by Tornado, out of No. 2. 
Allthe above, after No. 6, are untried. 
The sale will take piace at John R. Snedikers, at 11 o'clock on Friday, the th dey 
ber, 1842. ROBT. L. STEVENs 
IL? There will also be sold at the same time and place the following Fillies, noy » 
ti aining :-— 
Ch. f. Heiress, 4 yrs., by Imp. Trustee, out of Cornelia Conover (No. 2). 
Ch. f. 3 yrs., own sisterto Heiress. 
New York, Sept. 16, 1842—[(s. 17,) H. ALFRED CONOVER 


HAYNEVILLE (Ala.) RACES. 
HE Jockey Ciu» Races over the Hayneville Course will commence the 4th Tuesdyy, 
25th Oct next. ‘ 

First Day—Purse $100, mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $250, two mile heats. 
Third Day—Purse $400, three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Purse $150, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
The money will be hung up each day. 
Hayneville, Aug. 29, 1842. 
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» dam : 
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SUTTON & HAMMOND, Prop’, 
(Sept. 13-5.) 


— 





LEICESTER SHEEP. 
HE subscriber has for sale twelve RAMS and eighteen EWES, of the Leicester 
breed. The stock from which these sheep are bred was selected from the farms of 


. . é ; the Right Hon. Lord Lynedoch expressly for me, and warranted to be of as pure blood 
“Not so sure as you imagine,” immediately said the noble fellow, but in aj as any ia Great Britain. A sample of these sheep will be exhibited at the Fair of te 


American Institute next October. 

Also a superior imported Short-horned COW, and her splendid heifer calf by Sir Wa 
ter, a full blooded bull. 

The subscriber would respectfully intimate to the breeders of stock, that at the Par 
of the American Institute, held at New York in 1839, he was awarded the first premium 
(a silver cup) for the best Ram, and in Octeber, 1821, he had awarded to him the tn 
prize (asilver cup) for the best bull from 1 to 3 years old, now the property of Mess 
Kinsman & Hezlep, of Gustavus, Ohio, and by competent judges pronounced to be ove 
of the finest animals in Ohio. The price will be moderate, and the animals delivered 0 

WILLIAM PIRNIE, 


Sept. 8, 1842.—[sept. 10-4t.] The purchase, Westchester Co., New York 


NATCHEZ (Miss.) RACES. 
HE Races over the Pharsalia Course, near Natchez, will commence on Wednesity, 
the 23d of November next, and continue four days. 
Aug. 23d, 1842.—[sept. 10-St.} M. McNULTY, Prop't 
EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON. N. J. 
HE following Matches, Sweepstakes, and Purses are declared to come off over tie 
above Course, commencing the 4th Tuesday, 27th September, and continue ou 








days. 


FIRST DAY—Match for $400, mile heats, between Mr. Barber’s c. by Busiris, cam) 


Lilly planted another in the old place, starting the blood afresh—close, and | John Stanley, and Mr. Davis’s f. by Busiris, dam by John Stanley. 


Same Day—Match for $200, mile heats, between Mr. Lowe's : 1. h. by Childers, cam») 


Valentine, 6 yrs., and Mr. Drake’s ch. c. by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Powancy, 4)! 


Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, $25 It., three” 


‘“* Their doctor would be hung if they didn’t." The latter branch of this remark | more to make arace. Closed with the following subs. :— 


1. Mr. Lowe names ch. c. by Middlesex, out of Powancy. 

2. C. Lloyd names b. c. by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by John Richards. 

3. J. H. Hell ngs names b. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Fairy. ” 
SECOND DAY—Purse $150, $50 to go to the second best horse, mile heats, 
hree in five. 

Same Day—Purse $100, $25 to go to the second best horse, mile heats. 
THIRD DAY—Purse $250, $50 to go to the second best horse, two mile herts. 
Same Day—Purse $100, $25 to go to the second best horse, mile heats. 
FOURTH DAY—Puree $400, $100 to go to the second best hore, three mile 
Same Day—Purse $100, $25 to go to the second best horse, mile heats. mie 
7 he above purses to be governed by the New York rules, wherein they do not app)” 


heats 


fora face. His nose takes a start from a pair of inexpressive milky eyes, that | the second best horse, Virginia rules to be adopted, any horse distancing the fel" 


econd best purse to go the proprietor. All entries to be made at the Eagle raegen 


o’clock the day previous ; entrance 10 per cent. In all cases two or more to ™ 


ace. j 
An extra purse of $1500 will be given for Four mile heats, in case Boston, Feshiot 


JAMES BROWN, Prop” 
(Sept. 10.) 





blush at my awkwardness if unable to cut a better “ from a cheese paring after 


to throw his opponent, but fell with the effort. 

left to himself, he received two bad ones in the old places, a clinch, and both 
to get in, and in the last fell with the effort. 

ound 116.—McCoy led up again—caught a severe blow in the mouth, | g 


rushed in and was very badly thrown, having pitched head foremost at the 


impetus of his motion stopped. 
Round 117.—Poor Tom failing fast—Lilly hit him a severe blow in the old 


dinner.” 
} ‘ - r we 
Round 113.—Sharp body blow fur Lilly—he then rushed in and endeavored &T economical Gentlemen staying in the house can make arrangements either nee 
rooms and one or two meals, or for full board ; they can have their meals @ 


: . ’ P pgta : » dc 
Round — } e d up to the scratch. On bein d@’hote, or separately, without any extra charge, or they can hire rooms an 
one #38 SoUey sttouded ‘by tie seen P 5 refectory by the bill of fare, the prices of which are very moderate. 


fell. may select, taking breakfast at any hour in the morning, dining at the puo 
Round 115.—McCoy completely in the dark. He made three good attempts | separately, and have their tea at any time before I] o'clock at might. i of wha 


j ; i use their best efforts to please their patrons, availing themse 
ground and scraped his face alung it for twelve or eighteen inches, before the | VS° tel! »< aIRiEaaIEiie ool caaiadines whe wee dene 


comfort and economy, to pay a visit tv see our large and well furaishe 


ST. GEORGE'S HOTEL, 61 BROADWAY. 


and 
HE plan last adopted in this establishment is by all means the most en 


conven! 


all at we 


to the rooms the} 


Boarders will also be received at from $8to $12 per week, according re table, ° 


The table d’hote, which is well known for the abundance, variety, 


. . . ~ - e fond 0 
is served on it, is another convenience for those who prefer a fixed = and ar 

: 8 ivi $ it very convenient. eed 10 

good table ; persons living uptown will also find j : nt with, are disposed! 


oprietors, grateful for the liberal patronage they have m 7 ‘0 
eet Stes : 4 ives of this opportuni’) 
to pass the winter”: 
d rooms. 3 I 
P.S. The price of a dinner at the table d’hote is 62cts. The hour's sige OA 10.) 





place—McCoy obeying his instinct, rushed in, and by an exertion of latent 
strength that astonished all, threw Lilly and fell upon him. Good, for a dying 
man! As he lay there, he patted his antagonist on his head, and smiled over 


said to his seconds, ‘‘ Nurse me—nurse me, and I'l! whip him, yet.” 


a thorough-bred and well broke Setters and Pointers for sale. 


SETTER AND POINTER DOGS. 


Gentlemet 


. N.J.¥ 
desirous to purchase the right kind, by addressing H. S., Box 92, Trenton, “ice, &€ 


him, as if this trifling fortune were amends. On being carried to his corner, he promptly receive every information as regards age, size, color, qualifications, price 
They may be forwarded to any part of the country, and wil 


Round 118.—McCoy rushed wildly in, received a hit and a fall with Lilly on | faction. 


] be warranted to g) 
(sep 


Sept. 1, 1842. 





him that fairly shook the ground. Cries of “Shame! shame!” “ For God’s 
sake, save bis life!” I did not hear that the Doctor iaterfered. ; 
Round 119.—McCoy still indomitably game, came up perfectly blind, and 


“he ain’t half licked yet!” Lilly rushed in and threw him badly, falling on him 


took his position as erect as ever, and put out bis arms mechanically. ness. Any matters intrusted to his care wil] be attended to with punc 
Chanfroid in reply to a rebuke for allowing such a man to fight longer, said patch. Cheraee moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this pape" 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS; BE. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of det gsi 


- to the 0 
purchase of materials, and as general agent for anything appertalnrity and de* 


apes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 








as always before. ; JAS. C. BARNET, Commission Asem. sree! 
Round 120.—McCov was lifted up heavily from his second’s knee, and stood for purchate and sale of Stationery, &c., No. % 

on his feet for the last time. He was led slowly to the mark, and took his posi-! New York, August, 1842—(ug. 27-t f.) 

tion—a dying man—but as erect, as dignified, as game as ever. Lilly was FOR SALE, hes. He is tht? 

also much fatigued, and enduring considerable suffering from the heavy body } A RED SETTER DOG, perfectly broke on all game—backs and fete eg. 20-3 

blows he had received. They both sparred cautiously ; McCoy leading off, as ‘ years old. Price, $60. Enquire at this office. 





him, and remained upon the dying man until lifted off. On appruaching him, 


Hani of this fine young stallion will be sold cheap, if ap 


good care of him. 


TORNADO FOR SALE OR TO tea for immediately 
a 

will be let for two or three years, on reasonable terms, te any person iia 

s, very large and power sot, PY} 


He is by Eclipse, out of the celebrated Polly Hopkin ve produced racers by 





description—a greater variety than has been seen before int 


are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam's side. coNOvER, 
Enaulze . the Editor, at this office (post paid), or to tw Long Island 
‘Dec. 20. : 
FISHING TACKLE. tion, improve 


Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a ful! nar tee 








— hours. He fought with good heart, but not well ; showing by his — 
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a cpt. 1 7. 
Ming too muc ee — ew YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L.1 Reig aril a a —— a 
evious | ag» @ ha NE 4 4 3 oer ALEXANDRIA (D. C.) RACES. The Wa = ~ — a 
2°40 the ae oaeg IAM seine gna eta Sane ockey Cats SSut ta | Tay gee Races, icommency or ihe Mount Vernon Conse on Tue: | QE is nluaty- ful et long tent our that Ral fat be id iwelve fot ol 
* spe 4th OF ’ , ‘. - . ’ y . . » and continue five days. For further particulars, ! y. ‘ 4 
jamped up, T » "g500, three mile age yr g wag! bog Ren Pena will be given. For the , No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr.olds, mile heats, sub. one hundred bushel of wheat, h. ft.,| BLISS, atthe Office of the Cheston ond athtoy Tail Road Commansmboy » N J.) or IRA 
heers of hic, *pped his e2'2300, two toile heats, $5 to g ond best horse in the race; for the | 'our or more to make a race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. This | site Pier No. 2, North River vo oe May 
oe S$ Circle, spr... a spree mile heats, $100to goto the second best horse, and for the purse of | stake will be limited to the counties of Fairfax, Prince William, Fauquier, Loudoun, and . (May 28-t.f.) 
¢, and not severely }, Ns gsi USC: ie heats, $200 to go to the second best horse. Alexandria, D. C., and nags now bona fide owned withio the limits aforesaid. FITTEENTH ANNUAL FAIR OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 
limp as a rag in h Urt, swing gsr open for the meeting, three or more to make a race. e... 2. ole for 3yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $50 each, P. P., to which the pro- AT NIBLO’S GARDEN ° 
a mover 18 g@. vad close the Ist Sept. or willa 150, and deduct 7} per cent. on each entry, four or more to make a race. HE days for receivin ibuti nwer . , 
al - ment in the Masg bt stakes for 3 yr. — ee oe oe — ft., two mile heats. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. T the “th and 8th of Seepage alpen scar plo eg -_ rey, 
ther sighe N sg2ok at the Ms: Seecpstakes {03 7 Cla’ ub $100 each, F. Pst mle heater proprietor wilcdd 9200 and Seach Ne patente’ cay Sag, engh, PP oto which the | of Oct.  Rhorg willbe a Caitle Show, and a Horticultural and Plovghing Exhibition. A 
“Her sight! e] ‘ * sweepstakes . ’ hub P .F., s. , a , and deduct 10 per cent. on each entry, four or more to make a| Nautica) Exhibition is contemplated, for testing Life-prese Life-b . 
ated mas oe V0 to the regular Jockey Club Purses for Four, Three, and Two mile heats, race. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. rine Exploding Machines. P ; j sd P nptescin ) pe oats, and Subma- 
— bra of Incipient Cor. sie above , the Proprietor of the Union Course will give an EXTRA PURSE of No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile eaves sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or chines, for enatectares and peodections OY nx rater pe mes for labor-saving ma 
c ils T€SPiration hi pune HUNDRED DOLLARS, for Four mile heats, free for all borses, solely on | more to make a race. To name and close on or oefore the 15th Sept. next. n this © ational anniversary. ; cupations are invited to n ite 
nt he Ceased to b ? Rig free hat Fashion and Boston start—the race te come off on Monday, 3d of Oct.— No.5 Sweepstakes for 3 and 4 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $250 each, h. ft.,to| ~~ ——~—~—S poms 7\neeeee eee 4 (June Su 
Teathe ai? the reguiar Club Meeting, which commences on Tuesday, Oct. 4. | which the proprietor will add $250, and deduct 7} per cent. on each entry, three or more _ PUBLIC TRAINING STA BLE, 
HE Subscriber having leased the Farm and Training establishment of Robert L. Ste- 


to make arace. To name and close on or before the 15th Sept. next. 

In addition to the above Stakes, the following Jockey Club purses will be given—$250, 
two mile heats— $400, three mile heats—and Proprietor’s Purse $800, four mile heats. 
Also, the Citizens’ Plate of Alexandria, of the value of $1600, four mile heats, of which 


ve 033 yee coe: Entries to be made for the extra Purse of $1500 by the 15th of 
gesance ? Pr etter, to the Secretary, New York. 
geprembers Y2 HENRY K. TOLER, Sec'y of N. Y. Jockey Club. 


vens, near the Union Course, Leng Island. 2} i t 
now prepared to receive blooded stock ne ves Rotice to his friends that he is 
Breeding. 

The advantages of location, and the convenience of everything 
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. as dead ! Never shall 
cheeks of old and You 

ill blanched to ashe Bs 


for the purpose of Training, Breaking, or 












































rated silently and 8, and Aue ~ URSE 
| j : - NATIONAL CO » WASHINGTON CITY. 1 : i 
He knex we SOUght sidatete w takes are Now open to come off ov plate the proprietor gives $400. WM. MERSHON, Preprietor. +t appertaini 
and wilt With the rest, me followine — cach ae at le the 2d Tuesday. 11th of ve at the , pomp be addressed to the proprietor, at Alexandria, D. C., or to the Editor of prea ead yet gyre: ag sp Doaee as he proposes to devote his personal = a a 
r side 4“ Con, t0 lose the I ens weepstakea 7 3 ae me pat rt heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or July 2 j RS Spee, RG mote, oh RTE Rep ee. eM. matieeten ‘ eM. one eT TP ALFRED CONOVER? 
ne NO. > ake @ race. o close the ept. : ‘ : ' ry © 
1 say that that roffis, off gort 1 nen for 3 yr. olds,two mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft., three or MONTGOMERY (Ala) FALL RACES. es es x 
ud sound or fog h ’ No * nake arace. To close rm above. , Montgomery Jockey Club Meeting, over the Bertrand Course, will commence | i HE subscrib rete res AND SALE STABLE. 
ollected at th BM ex. > "sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more _on the Ist Monday, Ist Nov., 1842, and continue five days. T ee eee avai and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-sireet, a few doors 
wis the landing race. To close as above. ' First Day—Jockey Club Purse $100, mile heats. from Broacway. Horses and vehicles bought and sold on commission. Orders from 
cas off and bore away | ° Sweepstakes for untried 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or Second Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, two mile heats. any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 
him, lying stark, Geren, oS jake arace. To close 10th Sept. WM. H. WATSON, Third Day—Jockey Club Purse $400, three mile heats. sale. by sending them to the above place will be property attended to 
v full of life. } TUpt pit Sa 1s42—Liy 30-t-sept.5.] Sec’y of the J. Club. Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. +S a erg possen pasted 3 my oe a GEORGE SPICER 
Nn comment “> Health, AND LOUISVILLE JOCKE Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5 New York, Feb.19, —(Fen. i 
mment. eave th LEXINGTON . yc LUB RACES, The Proprietors will furnish grain as low as can possibly be afforded ; litter and sta- ee 
the at -er the Association Course at Lexington, Ky., wiilc bling furni , s wil , ECLIPSE STABLES, 
I> “0 Races over the “ ston, Ky., ommence on Mon- | dling furnished gratis. The money forthe purses will be hung up each day. _ ITUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-st 
—_— oe T , the 19th of wh MISS FOOTE and ZENITH. f ‘ All communications to the Proprietors will be att ended to D. F. MYERS. Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. s-streets, between 
SALE. —= 1y—Match, between . NiTH, for $5000 a side, h. ft., Four Montgainery, May 12, 1842 (May,28.] TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
consequence of the v, eats. _eucendekee tk Oty Gia ti hit te : 3 z. Os BRITISH AND AMERICAN MAIL STEAMERS. superior, to any other of the kind in the Soath. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 f, 
1 his stable, new he various —_— y ’ $500 each, $100 ft. Closed Tue performances of these vessels have just been brought under notice in an official | '" ae te two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
some of the best blood ere an Swearingen names ch. f. by Medoc, dam by Gohanna. i form, and we give the particulars as published inthe Nautical Magazine. It wiil be eaat »W rts —- itone of the most roomy, airy, and convenient Stables ever built in 
auction on the Four — i. rrimble names b. f. bv Mucklejohn, dam by Sumpter. found of extreme interest throughout America, and showing as it does such amazing . iscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
eS previously disposed ye cath Shv names b. f. by Trumpator, dam by Sumpter. perfection in the entire managemeut of these vessels, must cause steam to be univer- uggy pages. and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
OF at 2a. Boswell names b. f. by Trumpator, out of Duchess of Marlboro’ sally selected for passenger transit. The editor of the Nautical has fallen into a very | Publicconvenience. Charges to suit the times. — : 
Ww. Tisdale names gr. f. by Sumpter, out of Grey Fanny by Bertrand. common error in calling these steam-ships Mr. Cunard’s vessels. The ships are the Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
Stinted to Imp, T ses L. Bradley names b. f. by Fowler, dam by Robin Grey. property of the British and North American Royal Mail Steam-packet Company. The | 'F does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
ted to Tornado P. Trustee, a eunan names Db. c. bY Bertrand, dam by Gallatin. designing of the vessels and the management of them from the commencement have a ee consequentiy he will be able to aid his patronsin making sale of their 
. »,,,--Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To name | D&M conducted by gentlemen in Glasgow and Liverpool. The contractors for carrying will . Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
> 10th day of Sept. ’ the mails to North America are S. Cunard, of Halifax; George Burns, of Glasgow, and| ! always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 
+0 te roprietor’s Purse $400, three mile heats. David M'Iver, of Liverpool. Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also findcomplete accommodations 
\..-Proprietor’s Purse $300, two mile heats. On these gentlemen alone devolves the entire management and control of everything | fF their horses in box stables, which will be as private as they cou)d have them in their 
ut.of No. 1. ey oprietor’s Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. connected with these steamers. We know them to be especially anxious to do every- | OW"! Stables. Win. G.HAUN, 
by Henry, dam Cindere|, ote Jockey Cjub Purse $700, four mile heats. thing in their power for the tull developement of every good that can arise to America (Dec. 8.) 
oF NS. LOUISVILLE JOGEEY CLUB Rac ey rene ppp apy ap Mong a ph a cored poeleng cote FENUE, AMO RSSON 3 ECLIPSE HOUSE: = 
» pi ere . LOUISVILLE JOCKEY ‘LUB RACES. ar the th Ss teal Warasl PE pout Be sefulness. The article t 1ich we HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 5 minutes’ walk 
Kh by Oscar, dam (jp. ; over the Oakland Course will commence on Tuesday, October 4th, and con- Wa tn SEE SSUES) MACASINS CUSSLYES — , from the Railroad Depot). 
ft + Ve lay before our readers, from an authentic source, a statement of the time occu- N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. {April 9.) 
_ Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to which there are several subscribers: not pied in making the passages between Liverpool and Halifax, being all those made by this - Bt 
sy vor by him, the proprietor cannot give a list of the entries. ’ successful line since its commencement tothe month of June jast. The document isa aa _. ASTOR HOUSE, 
Sir Archy Ue Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. To name | St Portant one in steam navigation, first, as not only showing the certainty of ay RICES—LADIES ORDINARY, $2 per day. The apartments devoted to families 
ok] sant ee sue goth of Sept. . quick communication across the Atlantic at all times of the year, but at the average rate exclusively are Spacions and elegant. 
\,,-Proprietor’s Purse $300, two mile heats. at which it may be made. The passage out give 7.86 miles per hour, while that home Gentlemen's Ordinary ~~... ..------+--0+0++++--- 2-22-2225 $2 per day. 
ud ay key Club Purse $400, three mile heats. (influenced by prevailing winds and currents) give 9.3 miles. Private Parlors, or suites of rooms, with private table..... es 
es ; ‘* The mean between these may be taken as the average speed obtained at sea, or Parlors extra. 
In this case the sea-rate is 8.58 miies per hour. It will The charges at this Hotel are regular, and no higher than at other first rate Hotels. 





+ bay—-Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 
HOURS FOR MEALS. 


what may be called the sea-rate. 


tae fr nt Se a9 at -¢ 9 & 
Fifth J ay—Proprietor s Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. be seen in our volume for 1837, p. 752, that the sea-rates of the Atalanta and Berenice, 
gevaras.—Since racing commenced in Kentucky, there never was the same number | jn those comparatively early days of steam navigation, varied {rom 6 to 9} miles, the Breakfast in Ladies and Gentlemen’s Ordinaries............ 8 o'clock. 
ses in training as at the present time. The great Match Race between Zenith and average of all given being 7h miles. When it is considered that the passages of the Bri- Dinaor in Ladies’ Ovdinary...<...cccccocnccescsccsccesecese 3 om 
Poote, for $5000 a side, four mile heats, to come off over the Lexington Course the | tish and North American line have been made across the stormy Atlantic, while those 7 Gentiemen’s Ordinary .............-------------- 3} 
f the meeting, will surpass in interest any race everrun inthe State. The above quoted were at least two-thirds of them, in moderate latitude, there is every rea- —— woe mee Coen eens weeesese coceeeas cece ccesescoesses to 9 
Rs Se can cee deeubsetatandsdcnsebertenes condaeaion to 12 


son to congratulate the proprietors on the result.” 


Passages to and from Liverpool and Haliiax of the British and North American Royal 
Mai! Steam-ships, from July 4th, 1840, to July 4th, 1842. 


These are the regular hours, but if it suits the interest or convenience of our patrons, 
we provide breakfast at any moment between daylight and dinner-time. Dinners for 
one 01 more at any hour. In short, we take pleasure in providing for the wants of our pa- 
trons, without regard to the hour or our own convenience, without extra charge. ; 

Grateful forthe liberal patronage which has been given to our establishment, we 


outation of both of the horses—Zenith never having been beaten, Miss Foote but 
ve-the large amount of money staked onthe result, and the fact of both horses be- 
»y the finest possible condition, insure a race of the greatest interest, and make it 
‘on that the match will be run 
‘Tye Course is now undergoing a thorough repair; the stands will be added to, soas 1 | | 
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No. 3). vrdan entire view of the race to thousands. An inside track has been made. By > Sailed Passage. | 5] Sailed Passage. 
ALFRED CONOVER pe nme of the race, everything connected with the Course will be so arranged, as to Ships’ 's | from Ships’ iS “xr | pledge ourselves to keep it everin order. We shal] endeavor, without ceasing, to ren- 
halts ‘ ve ton a footing with the most fashionable courses. In consequence of this expen- Names. |<, Liverpool ; Names. } Liverpool der everything agreeable to our guests, and respectfully request thein to give notice of 
en owe, the price of admission into the course will be one dollar for the first day only— S| | Out) Hm. C Out. | Hme. | any negligence. (June 4-t.f.] COLEMAN & STETSON., 
ymmence the 4th Tuesday » remainder of the week, the prices the same as heretofore. se ees, a vrs al —~at 
a Tye Louisville Races will be peculiarly attractive, from the fact, that both of the 1340 d. h.d.h 1841 | d. hid. h FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
vy horses will again come together there, meeting in the same race others of ec : Anti , pian 6 : j lon oe! oor . 
Pa 2: on from Kontnches. with the Earl vilbmnaneem ond Rapides, from pared — ror pppeee di daly --ooe be fa ( neem “eben seers a ae ee HIS new and spl dia establish ina ie and: th Chsahint 
piaion from Kent Cuaabie. Y_N. OLIVER, Proprietor | AC8d1a -------- 1 August.. 41! 411 0 Columbia...... 4;August.. 4/1223 11 1 T v and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
vtich are in training at ’ P Britannia....-. 2'Sept.... 411 111 3/Britannia...... 7|August.. 19) 1120 11 23 Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
: jug. 27.) Caledonia ..... | 1 Sept .... 1912 910 22)Caledonia..... | 6 |Sept ---- 4 1119 102] | Of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
& HAMM( IND, Pi op'rs. ——— KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. Acadia .....-.. | 2 October. 411 5/12 4)/Acadia........ 7 |Sept ....19/1311 /11 3 sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
(Sept. 13-5t.) 32 fall Meeting over the above course will take place the 3d Tuesday in October. Britannia...... | 3:October . 26:11 23:11 7\Columbia...... 5/Oct ..... 5 1319 1026 It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, et 
We ‘The following Sweepstakes are now open. to come off during the respective meet- | C2/edonia..... | 2|Nov..... 411 23/11 21)Britannia...... 8) Oct ..... 21:14 4 12 6 | both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large a 
EWES, of the Leicester te wit ses MeCadit ...-<cce | 3/Dec .... 4 1417/10 16)Caledonia -.... 7|Nov .... 4 1120 1123 | well ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and anequally 
salaahad Geiuaiaaiiicns a us vane. wuarine, 1002. 184]. |_| Adadia ........ 8!Nov..... 19 1515 11 8 | handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $20 to $10 per week, 
ed to be of as pure blood \y. |. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds,two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or Columbia ..... (1 Jan..... 513 3/12 O/Columbia -.... 6|Dec..... 4) 1417 (1117 | or with board, at $3 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
shibited at the Fair of the me tomakearace. To name and close Ist September next. Britannia...... 4 Feb..... 4/15 912 0) = 1842. up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
\:.2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub.,$200 each, h. ft. To name and | Caledonia..... |3 March... 4/14 0/10 18|Britannia...... 9\Jan..... 4/1412 11 3 | pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
id heifer calf by Sir Wal- cose as above. t Acadia....... -| 4 March... 20/16 13/12 18)Caledonia.....|8|Feb..... 4) p. b. uropean prices. The most celebrated coogs, in every department, have been engaged, 
y \i.3. Sweepstakes for 2yr. olds, one mile, sub. $50 each, $20 ft., five or more to Columbia -..../ 2 April.... 4/13 311 15|Acadia ........|9/Feb..... 19/16 8 12 8 and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
of stock. ak tin Tali miso tite, To cleme aheve. Britannia...... | 5/April.... 201317/t1 1/Columbia ..... 7|March... 4/2017 1512 | subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” will be found oy all who may favor 
awarded the first premium ‘4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to | Caledonia-.... |4/May..... 4/12 6/10 18)Britannia...... 10/April.... 5) 1222) 1014 | them witha visit, literally and truly a “ House of Accommodation for Strangers.” 
| awarded to him the first mie arace. To close as above Acadia ........ 5 /May..... 19/11 23/10 15/Caledonia ..... | 8) April... 19, 13 21 1018 , , , J.M SANDERSON & SON. 
ara y Ouié 37 . . . r 7 ‘1019\10 7iAcadia........ } 4 _A ril, 1842 . 30. 
the property of Messrs. SPRING MEETING, 1843 Columbia ..... 3 /June.... 4 1019/10 7\Acadiz. 10|May..... 41418 10 8 Philadelphia, Ap neatiaeee” (Apr. 30.3 
ges pronounced to be one \o.1. The Ladies? Stake, for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., $50 if de- | Britennia...... Ying di dR einer re ar Sac oF ian eb PHCEN!X HOTEL, 
the animals delivered to cared oy the Ist of April, 1843. Closed on the Ist of January, 1840, with forty-five subs. Caledonia ..... | 5: uly ----- a + ae teas th det eh alt el FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY-STS.-, LEXINGTON, KY. 
\o.2. Sweepstakes for 3yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, h. ft., four or more to Average passage by Chronometer— Out, 13 days 6 hours; Home, |] days 3 hours. jos BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully anneuneen 
uearce. To name and close Ist of April, 18i3. Now two subs. :— ; (Aug. 27.) to its old customers, his fnends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
James B. Kendall. MAGAZINES dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 


|. Edward H. Pendleton. J 
3, Canton Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., five or more to 
To name and close Ist of April, 1843. 

FALL MEETING, 1843. f 

|, Ladies’ Stake, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, h. ft. This stake 
‘icotiuuation of the Ladies’ Stake advertised to be run the Spring previous, closed 
-ive subs., to which the original subscribers are invited to subscribe, as well 
ners. Eight or more to make arace. To close Ist January, 1843. Now six 


vo. Wm. McCargo names Thos. D. Watson’s b. f. by Imp. Priam and Tuberose. 
» anes B, Kendall names , 
Townes & Williamson name gr. c.by Imp. Sarpedon—Eliza Clay by Mons. Tonson. 
| Wm. L. White & R. B. Corbin name ch. c. by Imp. Priam—Imp. My Lady. 
Francis Thompson names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Laara by Rob Roy. 
‘Co. Win. L. White names b. f. by [mp Priam, out of Cossett by Sir Charles. 
4 - Canton Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. 3100 each, hn. ft., five or 
make a race. 
_eLemen desirous ef subscribing to the Stakes will please notify the proprietor at 
~/ earlest convenience. : 
oseriber will make great exertions to increase the prizes to be run for over the 
“<a Course. He hopes that gentlemen desirous of improving the breed of horses 
‘.idlim with their mite to increase the Jockey Club purses, over a course that has 
“0 literally patronised by sweepstakesas that of the Kendall Course. ; 
16.) JAS. B. KENDALL, Proprietor, Kendal! Course. Baltimore. 


_.. CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE. 
ee lockey Club Fall races over the above course will commence on Wednesday, 
he26thof Oct. 
‘ddition to the regular purses, the foliowing Sweepstakes are now open, to be run 
ig the Meeting. 


-_ 


liie 2 race. 


ae 














ENGLISH NEWSPAPERS 
NEW PUBLICATIONS—OLD BOOKS—STATIO 
MUSIC, &c. 
OLD ESTABLISHED NEWSPAPER AGENCY AT LIVERPOOL, 
(Of 20 years standing). 

W TILMER & SMITH, 32 Church street, Liverpool, desire to call the attention of the 
proprietors of public News Rooms and Libraries, editors of newspapers, keepers 
of hotels, booksellers, private gentlemen, and others resident in the United States, Ca- 
nada, aud Nova Scotia, to their old and extensive Newspaper and Periodical establish- 
ment, which has been carried on by them at Liverpool for the last 20 years, and to state 
that they continue to forward to the principal commercial ports of Canada and the Uni- 
ted States all the British newspapers, magazines, periodicals, and new books, with much 

more efficiency, and at lower prices, than any other establishment in England. 
Wilmer & Smith’s agencies and connexions with the London and provincial newspa- 
enable them to forward the very latest and express editions by the packets and other 
and also by the steam ships sailing from Liverpool and other English 


NERY—PAPER—TYPE—PRINTS, 


pers 
sailing ships, 


rts. . ; 
PeThey believe that their establishment is peculiarly adapted for supplying the Ameri- 


can public most efficiently with English papers and literature, and fora confirmation of 
this epinion, they have great pleasure in referring to Messrs. Harnden & Co., of New 
York, as one of the principals of that firm (Mr. D. Brigham, Jr.) is intimately acquainted, 
from personal observation, with their entire business and its management. — 

Wilmer & Smith will execute all orders for new and old books, periodicals, paper, 
stationery, type, and every article used by booksellers, stationers, and printers, for a 
commission of 5 per cent. (which is 20 per cent. in favor of the purchaser). Letters di- 
rect should be addressed to ‘* WILMER & SmiTH, 32 Church-street, Liverpool,” or orders 
will be received at any of Messrs. Harnden & Co's Express establishments inthe United 


Stine following are Wilmer & Smith’s prices of London and other British newspapers, 


boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention wilt 
- paid te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
estow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 

He pledges himse}f to spare neither trouble or expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 

N. B. His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state ef the times, 
and will be found to ve as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 

Lexington, April 23, 1842— [May 7.) J. B. 


GLOBE HOTEL, 
BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 
and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 

pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the receptionof company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promoto the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, andpersons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection with the hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at al] seasonable hours for the use of his guests. 








which will be found lower than supplied by any other house in England, for payment in : 
The location of the hotel! is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
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Late Forcign Sporting Intelligenee. 


Compiled from Papers received at This Office. 








By a singular oversight, the caption and introduction to the copious Foreign 
Summary in this paper of last Saturday, were both omitied. The sporting 
items, too, were mostly crowded out. Since the Goodwood Meeting, however, 
nothing cf paramount interest has transpired in the racing world. ‘ Bell's Life 
in London,” and other sporting journals, are filled with details of Regattas, Pe- 
destrian and Cricket Matches, etc., etc. 

In the “Sunday Times,” we find the following amusing and graphic sketch 
of a scene among the Booths during the Goodwood Meeting :— 


«« Let us to the booths, about thirty-one in number, abounding in eatables and 
drinkables, and remarkably well attended. In the front of them were placed our 
old friends the ‘red table Lavies,’ with their paraphernalia. ‘ Them’s the 
jockeys forus!’ Listen to that rubicund portly Patagonian. ‘J likes to win, 
but never grumoles at losing. Leave my gold alone, [ never minds the silver.’ 
The lady’s friend steps up, looking beautifully innocent, ‘ How much, Marm ?’ 
‘ Three throws for half a crown;’ he throws, she counts,—‘7 and 8’s 15, and 
nine’s 22,and 7 is 31. 31 is a blank, 32 isa prize of 10 sovs.’ He throws 
again, and by mere accident hits on a lucky number. The lady appears to 
wriggle uneasily—‘ Give you a crown for your chance, young man, afore I looks 
at the number.’ Up steps another friend of the party. ‘ Don’t you sell it, 
young chap; vy don’t she pay the lad at once?’ ‘So I will,’ responds the lady, 
with well simulated indignatioa—‘ so I will. Take 10s. for your chance, young 
man?’ ‘Don’t you do it,’ cry four or five gin voices—‘ it’s werth more.’ The 
joskins, seeing that the innocent young man has already excited so much inter- 
est, readily join in the cry of ‘Shame!’ On which the lady says, ‘ Well, there 
then—it’s a prize of five sovereigns, and there they are. You need’nt laugh 
now, spooneys,’—to her own gang, who are congratulating the supposed winner. 
“T do what’s right, and must save my money if I can—mus’n’t J, sir.’ Joskin 
assents—returns the lady’s smi'e—she proffers him her glass of brandy-and- 
water—he puts down his half-crown and commences playing, whilst the ‘ gang’ 
proceed to go through the same performance et another table.” 


The Thimble-Riggers are thus happily hit off in ‘ Punch, or the London 


Charivari :”"—~ 

‘Gentlemen and noble sportsmen,” says the professor of the game, a very 
pleasant looking man, in a shooting coat and freckles, “the condishuns of this 
curious geme is easy to be taught and to be learnt. If you have a quick eye to 
trace my movements, which is all the chance I have, and diskiver which thimble 
the little pea is under, you wins ; otherwise you loses, quite different and per- 
miskus.” 

‘Now, here’s little Jack the dodger, in his round house, that never pays no 
taxes. Here he goes again—vun, two, three, and never say die; right round 
the corner—out of that vun, up the middle, down again, and slap into this van. 
Here’s the thimble as loses, and that ’uns the vinner, and who says done for a 
jip-pun note. Come, farmer, say the five.” The farmer puts his bands into his 
pocket, inspects the thimbles, the money is laid on the table, and a byestander 
(Mr. Joseph Muff) looked on in breathless excitement. The right thimble is 
lifted—the farmer pockets the money. 

* Well, gentlemen,” continued the man, “I never grumbles at losing, but I’d 
rather w'n. ‘Them as dou’t see don’t tell, and them as do, hold their tongues, 
for luck’s the real sportsman. Here goes agin—vun, two, three—it’s my place 
to hide, and your’s to find ; out of this vun, and who's afraid? different people 
has different opinions, but it’s not unkivered now for any sum you like—who 
says a flimsy?” “TI think it’s uader the one nearest to us,” observed a young 
man of feshion who wore his dexter eye turned up with black, and was more- 
over adorned by a blue satin stock, brown cut away coat, white buckskin trou- 
sers, and patent leather boots. ‘It’s under this.’ ‘No, I think it’s the mid- 
dle ore,” remarks Joseph, in reply. ‘I'll go you two,” says the gené/eman to 
the player. ‘Say the five, Sir,” replied the man. “ No, two,” repeats Cut - 
away, putting down the money. “ Pull away, Sir,” answers the player ; lifts 
the nearest thimble and /oses. ‘‘ Well, I shoulde’t have thought it,” exclaimed 
the gentleman to Muff,—** What a wonderful quick eye you have.” ‘* Now 
then for another turn,” says the table-man; “if you’ve no money you can’t 
play, but if you have you may win a fortune. Here he is, and there he is, and 
now he’s everywhere. Vun, twc, three—out of this vun slick into the t’other. 
Now, you boys, keep back—I only plays with gentlemen.” As the thimble- 
man turned to disperse the crowd behind him, the Conservative Cutaway lifts 
the thimble and showed the pea to the spectators, covering it rapidly again as 
the player resumes his occupation. ‘It’s not found out mow for a ten pun’ 
note,” said he. ‘It’s been seen,” exclaimed the honest farmer. “I know 
that,” said the man, ‘‘] always shows it to the company ; who's game to bet.” 
‘Take him, sir,” whispers Cutaway to Muff, “you're sure to win and I'll go 
your halves.” Moff is in an agony of desperation, but he won't venture to bet 
ten pounds ; he therefore wagers five. ‘I'll move them round once more, sit, 
if you like,” says the player, touching the thimbles. ‘‘ No, no,” cries the Cut- 
away, ‘‘I know yourcheaty ways, let the gentleman choose for himself.’ With 
nervous haste Muff lifts up the thimble under which the “little pea’’ had been 
seen. It is gone! 

‘* Bless me,” said the Cutaway, “ what a mistake! Look here, sir, this is 
the thimble you ought to have lifted,—you chose the wrong one.”’ If Muff re- 
monstrates, he is told ‘‘ He didn’t ought to play if he couldn’t abear to lose.” 
He is advised to try his luck agin. He refuses. The next moment his hat is 
knocked over his eyes, and a visitation of polished leather is made to Muff’s 
white ducks, even at the spot where honor's placed. 


The Hon. Mr. Grevitte, the owner of Canadian, lately recovered £250 of 
the Proprietors of the “‘ Sunday Times,” for a libel. ‘ Judex,” in the “* Morn- 
ing Post,” of the 16th ult., thus alludes to the matter: — 


The editor of the Sunday Times, it appears, is excessively angry that I have 
ventured no opinion on the late trial, Greville v. the Proprietor of that Journal. 
While the law of the lard holds that truth is libel, I beg to say, that my caution 
is likely te increase rather than diminish. However, as I am ever anxious to 
oblige all parties, I will, with your permission, say a few words on the subject. 

In my letter detailing the events of the Epsom week, I alluded to the strong 
observations that had been made respecting the very late declaration that Cana- 
dian would not start. At the same time I deprecated in the strongest language 
the sale of any great favorite for a race like the Derby so very short a period 
before the day, adding yet that the loss in this instance would fall heaviest ox 
the purchaser of Canadian, knowing as I did that the horse was purchased ro 
win, Mr. Greville and party being large winners by Canadian, as since proved ; 
vide Colonel Peel’s evidence at Guildford. Betting is in itself illegal; the 
laws of the Jockey Club are set at defiance by its own members; in such a state 
of affairs it is surely waste of time and paper to condemn a system where there 
can be no remedy. , 

As the secretary of the club said in evidence, there is no law to prevent 
gentlemen by commission betting against their own horses, and as Lord Abin- 
ger appeared horrified to discover, ‘* A man may bet ten thousand to ten bun- 
dred against his horse, and draw him, that is, declare him not to start a few 
hours before the race.” I will not shirk the question, for it is perfectly true, and 
is done every day—in one way thus—a man by commission takes ten thousand 
to two hundred about his horse ; by another commissioner the same lays per- 
haps five thousand to two hundred against the same horse: thus he wins five 
thousand if the horse wins, and can lose nothing, whatever wins. But it is no- 
torious that horses are backed for hundreds that are good for nothing. Can eny 
man be such an ass as to suppose that the owners do this ? No, the public will 
back any good-looking and well-bred horses; and can any man be such an ass 
as to require to be told who it is that bets against the good for-nothing horses ? 
But remember this little fact, you out-and-out good men, who fancy that the 
Turf will or can ever be free from abuses that exist in every system, in every 
grade and trade: Do you suppose, you logyerheads, that if it were not for the 
existence of these, and the million other chances against a horse winning, that 
thousands to ten, and such odds as you are accustomed to see quoted, would 
ever be obtainable? You are not obliged to bet; the act is not compulsory ; 
betting, you know the risk you run, and you know well that the odds you get 
are pretty well calculated to meet such risk. Whatever happens, while there 
is pe for or against you, blame no one but yourselves. 

quite as great a respect for the Sunday Times newspaper as the sa 
has so often shown to the letters of your Sibescendes : but f think the ohne 
of any journal decidedly in the wrong to publish any statement knowing it to be 
libellous, the minute and absolute facts contained in which he cannot by any 
human possibility substantiate. Mr. Greville had no alternative - he brought 
an action, and of course gained a verdict, as he would have done had it been 
proved that he had laid nine hundred and seventy thousand against the horse 
ys ine meee Sh ae - or of = core in which the whole trial was con 
uc ir Willtam Follett, or of the summi i i 
mat As Syn ’ mming up of Lord Abinger, it still 


The Grand Milling Match between Bungaree and Reuben Marten for £100 
a side, came off onthe 9th ult. Bell’s Life states that “a more disgraceful exhi- 
bition never polluted the Ring.’’ Marten “sold the fight,”’ or in other worde 
“ threw off the match” which lasted ‘‘ almost four minutes !”” 
Burrs, the “ Hiram Woodruff” of the English Trotting Turf, is, it appears, 
man of some scientific acquirements. Par example :— 


After the late Brighton Races on Friday week a meeting of *‘ playful” folks 
took place st the house of Mr. Welier, the Golden Fleece, Brighton, end Mr. 
A. Burke, of trotting celebrity, being present, a little a»gry chaff took piece re- 
specting the milling merits of the said Burke and a gent named Liley, which 
ended in a match being made for £500 a side, to come off in two months; £10 
a side was made good and placed in the landlord’s hands ; and it was agreed to 
make a further deposit of £40 at Tom Spring’s on Monday evening. Accord- 
ingly, on Monday evening, the belligerents and hosts of their friends were at 
‘the Castle,” the ‘ Liley ” one being very anxious to call ‘‘time ” and claim 
forfeit; Burke, however, ¢rotted in with his rowdy, and placed it in our hands, 
an example which Mr. Liley soon followed, and we were about to draw up arti- 
cles in an adjoining room, when Mr. Liley begged to look at his notes, as 
he apprehended he had made a mistake. Deeming we were dealing with a man 
of ‘the right sort,” we hai no hesitation in complying with the request, when 
he “ pocketed the affront,” and said we might do what we liked with the rest, 
in other words, acknowledging that he meant to forfeit his £10 down, but no 
more, as he had discovered that those who had promised to ‘stand with him” 
had resolved to “ leave him in the lurch.” It was aclever trick, but he might 
have ‘‘ got out’ upon easier terms had he consulted the articles ; Burke, how- 
ever, immediately received the £10 forfeit, and had the laugh at his bounceable 
antag onist. 

Mr. A. Burke and Mr. Chilcott.—After the foregoing spree some further 
bandinage took place between a gentleman named Cailcott and Burke, in which 
the former spoke in very disparaging terms of Burke’s prowess, describing him 
as ‘‘a thing,’’ and something beneath his notice. This put Burke's Irish blood 
in motion, and he offered either to put their respective merits to the test on the 
instant, or to make a match for £100, to fight in two months. The latter nail 
went home, and was clinched, and a match was accordingly made for £100 a 
side, to come off on Tuesday, the 4th of October, within 60 miles of London, in 
the P. R. ; £25 a side was deposited. 


attention to Field Sports. Here's arecord of one day's sport :— 

His Royal Highness Prince Albert left Windsor Castle immediately after 
breakfast on Monday morning, accompanied by his Serene Highness the Here 
ditary Prince of Saxe Coburg Gotha, and proceeded to Norfolk Farm, in the 


Prince Albert was attended by Viscount Sydney, Major General Sir Edward 
Bowater, the Hon. C. A. Murray, and Mr. G. E. Anson. The rabbits, which 
have been strictly preserved, were found to be extremely numerous, not less 
than between 120 and 130 having been killed in about an hvur and a half, and 


50 of them by i.is Royal Highness Prince Albert, who is a most excellent shot. 
course, left unmolested), which is a fair augury of the sport which is in reserve 
for the Piince and his friends when the regular season commences, on the Ist 


> 


of next month. ‘The birds appeared nearly full grown, and well on the wing. 


the partridges, were found to be very numerous, and there are hares In abun- 
dance. The royal party proceeded to the preserves, and returned to the Castle 
on horseback. 





“* Vates,” in “ The Era,”’ makes the following remarks on ‘“ The Cup Day ”’ 
at the Jate Goodwood Meeting :— 

The “Cup Day,” it boots not where, whether at Newcastle or Doncaster, 
Ascot, or Goodwood, is the grand one; high and low, rich and poor, gentle and 
simple, must have a draught out of the intoxicating Cup. They call it a 
“moog” in the North, but 

“A rose by any other name would sme!! as sweet,” 
it is all one to ** Molly aud Sally, aud pranking Joe.” ‘The fire eater provides 
an extra yard of tow for his abdominal Wesuvius, and the clown lets out a spare 
inch or two of “ broad grins’ at a mouth to be rivalled alone by the ‘* ad libi- 
tum” capacity of his pockets. 

Beneath the seductive mastication of lobster salads and cold fowl), in the 
‘* voiture ” of the ‘‘ distingué ”’ (we elevate our style with our society!) many a 
‘‘ match has been made to come off 1n the race of life, when occasionally they 
‘‘ pay ’’ for their “ play ” rather expensively ; but Love is blind, and so he ought 
to be or Hymen and the blacksmith would have no oaths nor chains to register 
or forge ; in short, the Cup day 

‘*In rainbow tints, al! tints surpasses, 
With London belles, and village lasses.” 

For this reason, and without reference to the great race of the day, which 
brought together a field far inferior in quality to the bulk of its predeceesors, 
the gay assemblage who wended their way thither in every imaginary mode of 
travelling was undiminished, every town and village, with an influx from the 
Great Village itself, who laughed at time and space, poured forth their confla- 
ent tide upon the high and ducal hills of Sussex. The stand groaned under its 
superincumbent weight ; that is, it meant to do so, if it did not; the enclosure 
teemed witha “ well dressed mob” of swells; and an equally well apparelled 
sprinkling of the ‘‘ swell mob,” the ** Chevaliers d’Industrie,” who live by their 
wits, travel upon tick, and abjure the “ non-appropriation "’ clauses invented by 
the prejudices uf society. 

With the exception of the first race, which was and was not a “decisive ” 
one, terminating in a dead heat and a division ; the other events were all won 
easily 

It will be seen that the public, like ourselves, rowed in the Squire’s boat, and 
were swamped most unmercifully ; his performance, or rather bis non-perform- 
ance, was enough to make the * judicious grieve ;” he proved himself the re- 
verse on this day of the “* fine old English gentleman,” and those who backed 
him freely used to have “a bountiful estate.” ** The Swede,’ who was the 
only one backed, save himself, followed the excellent example of some of his 
high-flying precursors, and sacked the rich prize two consecutive years. In 1829 


circulated placards through this town, announcing his intention of «. 
miles in the 24 hours. ‘Lhe ground was measured, and he was to ae I 
place called the ‘* Watering-dam,” to the first turnpike on the Miter Ton 
a mile distance, aud then return—the journey out and in heing there 
mile. Propet perscns were appointed, who were to give the sodene OF€, ong 
tickets on his finishing each mile, so that there should be no aiadiiers Cheek 
performed his voluntary task to the letter. At four o'clock he a that be 
a very brisk pace till ten, when he seemed to be somewhat flushed - pend Kens 
ven (when the crowd had somewhat thinned, it being during > but at ei 
large) he seemed as fresh as at starting. Throughout the night a 
of persons remained on the line of walk. Tuesday morning he was lithe ¢ 
tigued, his teet being somewhat pained, five blisters were cut off. byt . er fe 
standing, his pace was very rapid. At two o’clock he said he was «4 
When he came to the last trip the pace was astounding—the mile Was perf, 
in eight mixntes and a half. He was loudly cheered on coming in. We 9” 
here add that four or five times during the day he stopped for some min 
the “ stands,” quite confident of his own powers, and before going Say at 
last trip fe delayed fully six minutes. During the evening he walked 1)..." 
the town, apperently not much fatigued. This week his brother pron... > 
walk fifteen miles in three hours—the half the distance backwards! 
Newry Examine; 
On Monday last his Royal Highness Prince Albert and his brother, Prin, 


great bumbs 


nest, shot over the Royal preserves in the Great Park, near the Norfolk Pa, 
killed no less than one hundred and forty rabbits in two hours. Frince Alber 
ing the best position, silled the greater number; but his brother, y 
rate shot, killed one of his rabbits, which proved, on stepping over the o,,... 
to ve upwards of eighty yards distant. asia 





Prince ALBERT, a crack shot and rider across country, has lately given much | 


Great Park, for the purpose of enjoying the recreation of rabbit shooting.— | 


During the morning upwerds of 50 brace of partridges were started (but, of E . ; 
- .* F = : !in Scotland and in Ireland, are strictly prescrved and occasionally offer 
| day’s sport; but if you reach the Namsen at the proper season there js po 

| keeper to warn you off, and the water is so well stocked wiih fish that your. 


The pheasants in this portion of the royal preserves, although not so plentiful as | 





‘* Bee’s-wing,”’ the celebrated mare, has started for 63 public races 


| which number she has won 50, including 24 gold cups, 9 royal plates ay, 
| important prizes, and only suffered defeat 13 times. 


| Salmon Fishing in Norway.—Mr. John Milforc, of St. John's College ¢ 
| bridge, has just brought forth a work entitled “ Norway and the Laplanders» ,,; 


| his account of fishing in Norway, especially of salmon fishing in the Nam... 
| would tempt an enterprising brother of the angle, who longed for m 
| sport than the English streams furnish, te get his tackle ready for an ex 


| thither gforthwith. Mr. Milford will contribute {to the mischief, whi 

i thinks likelv to flow from Mr. Belton’s recent publication, namely, the ex 
: . ‘ ’ . . » 

tion of the river by cargoes of English fishermen being attricted to Nory 

| " 4 = tWa 

}* The sportsman who can spare the time, and has no objection to enco 

| the rolling floods of the north sea, will find the Namsen the best salon 

1 in Europe, and be fully repaid for any difficulties to which be may hay 

| exposed in getting to it. The Tay, the Tweed, and several other stiean 


cess becomes a matter of certainty Neither is there much science; 
to take from 100:b. to 150/b. of salmon, grilse,and truut in a day. In mo 


| our rivers et home, where the fisherman of necessity is stationed on the | 


no slight degree of skill is necessary in throwing the fly to the most ‘likel 
parts ; but you can command the whole of the broad and magnificent streag, 
to which I now allude, from a boat, which gives you a great advantage and js; 
very killing method of fishing. Whenever you see a salmon leap you inf 
diately row near to the spot, and if you have the right fiy you are alinost cg. 
tain of arise. But when once hooked, if it be a large fish, considerable time 
and patience are required before it can be brought within reach of the gaff. Yo, 
now depend chiefly on your boatmen in followirg the salmon either up or dos 
the stream, frequently among rocks, and sometimes so close tothe Fiskum Fos 
that there is some danger of the boat bei»g swamped, and no little nerve iste. 
quired to continue the pursuit.” 


Our readers have, doubtless, seen allusion (originating, we believe, in the () 
server newspaper) to the loss of some jewels by Lady Augusta Gordon, in wich 
the name of Lady W.nchileea was plainly implicated as having—monstrousa 
the assertion may appear—abstracted the jewels in question. We have now 
the best authority for stating that a letter hes been written to Lord Wiuchilsea 
by Lady Augusta withdrawing the charge. It appears that Lord Wiochilsea, 
a long time before, had presented to Lady Winchilsea a bracelet, &c., precisely 
similar to those lost by Lady Augusta Gordon, and this statement being mate 
by Lord Winchilsea to Lady Augusta, her Ladyship wrote the letter in que 
tion. The charge was incredible at first sight, and quite unaccountabie; a 
the issue shows how careful persons ought to be of giving currency 10 lay 
charges, the first impression of which 1 is sometimes difficult to erase. 

Brighton Gazette 

One of the German papers gives us the first tidings of a new and most u- 
expected addition to the powers of the daguerrotype, that of producing nalun 
color, as well as form and chiaro scuro in all its splendor. The discoverer'si 
M. Tsearing, of Munich; and although we may feel some doubt as to the fact 
a reproduction of color on the plate to the extent asserted, there can be nones 
to the importance of such an addition to the powers of daguerrian process. 


Extraordinary Affair—A Man's Throat Cut in a Joke —Late on Sarurdar 
night the following extraordinary circumstance took place in the tap-roomdl 
the King’s Arms, public house, Cambridge-heath, Bethnal-green. For sone 
time past a man named John Kerr, carrying on business as a hair-dresset 0 
Cambridge-heath, has neglected his business, and given way to habits 0! 
temperance. On Saturday night he went into the tap-room of the above how, 
the worse for liquor, and after partaking of some beer he talked in a very 
coherent manner to several excavators, who were present, about his distress 
He then began to pace up and down the room, clasping his hands, an * 
claiming, “ Oh! { ama miserable man, I am sick of this world, and | si! 
was dead; will any gentleman present have the kindness to cut my tilt 
The * gentle nen” addressed merely answered by laughing, and told himoo” 





and ’30, Fleur de Lis set the brilliant example ; Priam then took it up for the 
two following anniversaries; in 1838 and °39 similar feats were enacted by 
Harkaway ; and the two last years have wreathed with laurels the St. Leger | 
and Doncaster Cup winner of 1839. It strikes us that the worthy owner of | 
Bee’s-wing must have some qualms of conscience in not having sent his game | 
and splendid mare, who would have received Ilb. of the present hero of the | 
day ; had Lanercost, too, been himself, at 9st. 1llbs. were the race of 1840 a 
true one, which it was, with the exception that he ought to have then won it, 
and would have done so but for Rubinson, and not Beggarman beating him, the 
success of Cnaries would have been sedly endangered. One can scarcely ab- 
stain from a sigh of regret that they had not all run on the present occasion, 
like the King’s three in 1830, they would have had it all to themselves: the 
very idea of the thing ts enough to ** create an appetite under the ribs of death!” 
Mr. Forth has sedly misnamed his nag; it must be anything but Polcy to run \ 
eternal seconds: second with Emprise, ditto with Hyllus, ditto with the ci de- 
vant ‘‘ Honest John.’ On these occasions where one has to fake the field, come | 
mend us to a principal ! 

With the exception of Harkaway’s last victory, the great Goodwood Cup has 
never fallen so easy a prey as on the present occas on. 
The Goopwoop Cup, value 300 sovs., by subscription of 20 sovs. each, with 100 adied ; | 

Cup Course ; 50 subs. 


Mr. A. Johnstone’s Charles XII., by Voltaire, 6 yrs. 9st. 9ib -......---..-. Robinson. 1 
Mr. Forth’s Policy, by Bustard, 3 yrs. 6st. 10!b....-.... So ee ee acdenee WOU cncecs 2 
Mr. Ferguson’s Fireaway, by Freney, 3 yrs. 6st. I}lb ----... 202-2 ee eee: J. Howlett 3 
Mr. Etwali’s Thistle Whipper, by Beagle, 4 yrs. 8st. 51b-........-2.----- © J. accu 4 
Lord Westminster’s Sleight-of-hand, by Pantaloon, 6 yrs. 8st. Illb....... Marson ... 5 
Mr. Beli’s The Squire, by The Saddler, 4 yrs. 8st. 5lb ....... SE ee . Heseltine. 6 
Mr. W. Allen’s Belceur, by Belshazzar, 3 yrs. 6st. 5!b --.........------- W. Howlett 7 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Yorkshire Lady, by Voltaire, 3 yrs. 6st. 6lb.......--- Sharp...... 8 
Mr. Higgins’s h. by Priam, out of Seamew, 6 yrs. 7st. 12lb.........---- - F. Butler... 9 


Betting—5 to 2 against The Squire (taken), 5 to 2 against Charles X{I., 7to 
l against Fireaway, 7 to 1 against Sleight of Haud, 8 to 1 against Policy, 12 
to 1 against Belcceur, and 20 to 1 against Seamew. 


Trotting —Mr. H. O’Cadney’s cream-colored mare Caroline is backed for 
£50 to trot one mile in harcess, stand and start in three minutes, between the 
Rawsons Arms and the Wharf Inn, on the Halifax and Brighouse road, on Mon- 
dsy, the 15th inst. Tne extraordinary trotting powers of this mare mus: speedily 
bring her into notice. 
A trotting match in harness, for £10 a side, took place on Monday last, be- 
tween Mr. Robert Reed's b. m. Barleycorn and Mr. Benjamin Murray’s horse 
Pat, from Stockton on-Tees to Sedgefield, a distance of nine miles, which was 
won by the former in gallant style by a quarter of a mile. The distance was 
performed in 374 minutes. 
Challenge.—Sir: Noticing in your paper that 18 miles has not been trotted 
in one hour in a match, what ddds will be given by any gentleman who is doubt- 
ful that it can be done? If it is made worth while, I will find a horse or mare 
to try it; at least say £100 that Istake. The match to come off within two 
months, not more than thirty miles from Paisley. '-an GurTurie, 
merchant, No. 4 _otton-street, Paisley. 
Rifle Shooting by the Hon. C. A. Murray.—The Hon. C. A. Murray, the Mas- 
ter of her Majesty’s Household, having wagered with another member of the 
Royal establishment that he would kill forty rabbits with a single-barrelled rifle 


the Great Park, at Windsor, the affair, which created cunsiderable interest, 
came off yesterday rape at Norfolk Farm. The Hon. Mr. Murray com- 
menced at the early hour of s 


charges failing in their effect. The Hon. Mr. Murray was accompanied by Vis- 
count Jocelyn and the Hon. Capt. Hood. 


Extraordinary Feat of Pedestrianism.—Last week a person named Mullen 








, make a fool of himself. This only made him the more anxious to have | 


‘who did it immediately made his escape, but is known to the police. 
y Pp 


vinced her that it was something of the biped order, and not a@ quadruf 
had to deal with. She consequently raised an alarm that there was 5° 


named Catberine M‘Kinnon, a well known thief, was found there. 
got in, and how Jong she had remained before she was discover 
tell, as she refuses to do so herself; but it seems she must have passed 
the shop before she could get into the room—a feat requiring so m' 
and adroitness, that it appeared quite astonishing to the people > lay, 8 
the house how it had been accomplished. The delinquent was, yestemé)» 
tenced to sixty days’ confinement in Bridewell. She had previou 
ed, been convicted five times of theft, and been punished with ioe ie 
each time. 


4 


throat cut, and he begged of some of them to do it. Becoming outrages" 
have his chroat cut, one of the men, who was eating bread and ciecs?, 
who had been greatly annoyed ty his cries, jumped up, and with an 0a, 
* Oh, yes, I'll cut your throat.” In an instant he cangbt hold of him yj” 


head, and then drew the back part of the knife he had been using, actos ” 
‘throat, and greatly to his estonisiment found that he had in reality cy 


al 
shay 


throat, the back part of the knife, worn by constant use, being quite & %* 
as the front. The blood began to flow profusely, upon seeing whic ™ 
wounded man exclaimed, ‘‘ My God, you have cut my throat!” The sen 
was conveyed with all speed to the surgery of Mr. Langley, in the Hacknt? 
road, in a weak state from loss of blood. The wound was sewn 0) ** 
he was removed to his residence, where he now lays in a dangerous s'0'¢ 


Novel Discovery of a Thief by a Cat.—-On Tuesday forenoon, the *"" 
Dugald Campbell, grocer, Weil-street, was sitting in a room in the rear ™ 
shop, when she observed the cat, which is kept upon the premises, sett 
its bristles, and seemingly in very bad bumor with something below te 
Thinking a strange cat had got into the house, Mrs. Campbell took up 4 **" 


ing-stick, and went to drive it out; but the very first stroke of the weap?’ 
ed, * 


meboey 

P ri ° yom 
below the bed, and on examination this turned out to be the fact, #s How he 
ed, no one ca 
throug 
rch cautid 
elong!0g e 


usly, it appre 
ss jsonmel» 


Glasgow 





printed lines (or 120 words), Two Dollars for the first insertion, and 50¢ 
ubsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in that proportion. 
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of the shooting, that within four hours 43 rabbits were bagged, only five dis- | ,,yeloped as to secure them from i 
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